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Co Correspondents. 


‘ the “only one in New Orleans.’’—The “ previous article’ to which you 


« John Smith, Shall be glad to hear from you frequently. 


refer, never reached us 
S. C. B.—We had t 
Friday, in our own post office bag, as far as Washington. Their cost was $10. 
J. F. P.—Your Pistols, ete., were sent to Charleston by Adams & Co.’s Express on 


Thursday 


We have at least a dozen long original, and very capital communications. on file for | 


next week’s paper. The printer sent us word on Thursday morning that the paper was 
« full,” so we are obliged to be brief. Thank Heaven! we have dispatched orders in all 
directions, and in our next will report in detail 








oe 


TO COUNTRY GENTLEMEN. 


At the suggestion of friends in remote sections of the country, the Editor of the | 
¢ Spirit of the Times” has been induced to ffer his services, at a very moderate commis- | 


gion, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improvep Srocx, and articles to be obtained 
at prime cost. of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, inthis city and its vicinity, 
comprising — 
Thorough-bred Stock, 
Carriage and Saddle Horses. 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 
Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs 
Fighting Cocks. 
Race Saddles, Jockey Suits. etc. 
Guns, Rifles, and Pistols, 
Fishing Tackle, 


Carriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 
Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 
Machinery. 
Books, Engravings, etc., 
Music and Musical Instruments, 
Ete. etc. etc. 
An experience of many years, anda familiar acquaintance with breeders, manufac. 
turers, and others. will enable the Editor to execute any orders or commissions entrusted 
to him, with discrimination, and on favorable terms. 


he extra Tickets, with the first 125, packed and mailed to you on | 


| OUR SPECIAL LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 
Lonpon, Friday, Nov. 15, 1850. 
Music and the drama are in 4 prosperous condition just now ; panora- 
mas and Puseyism are at a discount. The panorama mania is entirely 
finished. Really meritorious works of art are still patronised ; but hun- 
dreds of yards of three-yard wide Manchester cloth, covered with paste 
and pot-hooks, wound on cylinders and called a panorama, no longer ex- 
tract shillings from John Bull’s pocket. A system has been recently in- 
_ troduced of circulating what are termed ‘‘ complimentary tickets,” in 
packages of hundreds, and to the extent of tens of thousands. Those 
| tickets admit the bearer and friend at the rate of threepence each person, 
, and as the nominal price is one shilling each, this new dodge has kep’ the 
cylinders in motion. Such elaborately finished works of art as Burford’s 
| Panoramas, and the really splendid Diorama of the Route of the Over- 
land Mail, in Regent-street, require no such miserable aid, for they are 
visited by crowds of persons every day, who are anxious to pay the re- 
gular price to see works of real interest and merit. 

Jullien’s annual series of Concerts were commenced last Friday even- 
ing, when an immense multitude thronged Drury LaneTheatre. Jullien 
is a singular genius. Where Anderson ¢an sink a fortune by attempting 
| to present the legitimate drama, Mons. Jullien can fill his purse and gain 
| immense crowds every night. Jullien is liberal, spirited, and enterpris- 

ing ; although, with regard to his liberality, I will tell you, that when I 
| asked Jullien for a season ticket, he looked astonished, and then putting 





Particular attention will be paid to shipping stock, etc. Where a choice of transit, by | on a winning smile, he said—<< My dear sir, you would not allow me to 


land or water, is entertained by a purchaser, he will please state it 
dressed to Wm. T. Porter)—must be post paid. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES 


__FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, DECEMBER 7 


INTERCEPTED CORRESPONDENCE. 
THE SCARFF GUARD. 

The following extraordinary epistle, which we found on our dressing table yesterday, 
nearly “raised us out of our boots!’’ We give it to our readers with “ mingled emo- 
tions |? hoping it may give them an elevation equal to the arches of the High Bridge 

It would appear that some “unfortunate Miss Bailey, of Halifax,’ is under the hallu- 
cination that she is “ bone of our bone and flesh of our flesh'’’ (No such luck for us!) 
As the letter was marked in the most emphatic manner. “ private and confidential,’ we 
take no unreasonable liberty in giving it publicity in our columns! !—[Ed. “Spirit of the 
Times.’’} 


March 1, 1845 





1850 





New York. Dec. 4, 1850 

My Dear Mary.—Upon the evening of the day that saw me joined to 
William, in the holy bonds of wedlock, by the Right Reverend Bishop 
Pirr, I promised to keep you duly advised of all the remarkable events in 
our neighborhood. Nothing, however, of any importance, occurred until 
about ten days since, when something startling indeed took place. My 
Witi1aM joined the ‘“‘ Scarff Guards” as a Pioneer !! 

During our engagement, I heard some rumor of his being present, 
“turning out,” they call it, with the ““Barclay Guard,” and, upon question- 
ing him, he appeared much confused, and made me a long exculpatory 
speech, the only words of which I could understand, were ‘‘ my lovely,” 
and ‘* Old Bustamente,” the former, of course, referring to me, and the 
latter, probably, to the Commander of the Guard—indeed, I think I re- 
member having read of a General of that name. Be that as it may— 
seeing William was somewhat embarrassed, I passed the matter over, 


All letters—(ad- | 


insult you so much, when my price is only one shilling to the promen- 
ade!” Jullien did not consider that I naturally pop my head into almost 


of moving about are quite a heavy tax at the end of each week. 


cacao 
which she deserved, for I scorn, as she does, any favor which would be 
considered a bribe te influence in the slightest degree my own judgment. 
I say again, that, although Madame excludes me from her house, she is 
not only a remarkable woman, but she is remarkably clever as an artist, 
a@ manageress, and a financier. 

Mr. Marston’s new and fine tragedy, “‘ Philip of France,” continues to 
draw large audiences at the Olympic. Mr. Brooke wins much applause 
by his effective style of acting, but there is one great defect in his broken 
voice, which has none of that rich, powerful tone which so thrilled and 
delighted his numerous admirers when he made his debut in London. 
Miss Helen Faucit, the heroine of the play, is the principal supporter of 
it, and its great success is mainly owing to her lofty genius. This lady 
has, after a long absence from London, suddenly re-appeared and taken 
the town by storm. Her illustration of the leading character is one of 
those masterly efforts which play-goers at once embalm in their me- 
mory. 

Mr. Hudson, the Irish comedian, will terminate to-morrow evening his 
engagement at the Haymarket, and immediately commence professional 
tour in the provinces. This gentleman is exceedingly popular with the 
public, and is constantly winning their esteem by his finished style in his 
peculiar line—the portraiture of Irish character. 

Mr. Davenport has appeared this week, with Mr. Macready, as Edgar, 
De Mauprat, and Isilius. To-morrow night he willappear as Iago. Mr. 
Davenport is rapidly working his way into the very front ranks of his 
profession. He is warmly welcomed whenever he appears, and his au- 
diences liberally bestow their hearty applause upon his best histrionic 
efforts. 

The Marylebone theatre, formerly under the management of Walter 





The directors of the National Concerts at Her Majesty’s Theatre, find- | 


|ing that Jullien attracts the million at Old Drury, have brought out 

| with extraordinary effect a ‘‘ Grand Quadrille of all Nations,” in which 

the melodies and popular songs of every country are introduced, includ- 
ing our own ‘“‘ Yankee Doodle.” This novel ‘‘ quadrille” is the handi- 

| work of Labitzky. The regular orchestrais re-inforced by three military 
bands ; the Berlin choir and an English choir are also effectively brought 
forward, and the medley of national tunes is enthusiastically applauded 
by crowded houses. 

Hitherto, the play-going public have so liberally patronised the Prin- 
cess’ Theatre, that no new dramas have been brought out. Favorite old 
plays, and two or three new farces, most admirably represented, have 
been the stereotyped entertainments since the opening night, under the 
present management. But on Saturday night last an original five-act 
drama was produced, and it met with complete success. ‘‘The Templar,” 
written by A. R. Slous (a new name in dramatic literature), was pub- 
lished several months since, therefore it is not necessary for me to give 
you an outline of the plot of the piece. or quote any of its most poetical 
and effective passages. The style is vigorous, the characters are drawn 
with great skill, and are all well sustained by a talented company. Mr. 
and Mrs. Kean sustain the two leading parts ; those of Gaston la Marche, 
an Albigense noble, in the disguise of a peasant, and Isoline, his daugh- 
ter 


} 
| every place of amusement in town, pay or no pay, and that the expenses 
| 
| 


matic effect; but he was quite eclipsed by the very charming personation 


thinking such a thing would never occur again; but now, asa friend of °f Isoline, by Mrs. Kean, which called forth enthusiastic applause. The 


my husband says, ‘‘the military spirit is about,” and Aas been about for 
the last year ; every day some new company appears. They’re all guards, 
‘ White Guards,” ‘‘Green Guards,” ‘“ Black Guards,” and, when they 
return home, lots of Blue Guards; so at last William got an attack of 
this martial epidemic, and joined the ‘‘ Scarff Guards” asa Pioneer. 
Mary, do you know what a Pioneer is? Of course you don’t, so I'll tell 
you. 

Fancy my William with an immense cap on kis head, seventy-five feet 
high, (I’ve been told that the “‘ average height” of these Pioneers was 
eighty-one feet, which makes my estimate of the height of the caps cor- 
rect), in company with a dozen other wretches as tall as himself, whose 
‘ average weight,” | am informed, was something over twenty-six hun- 
dred pounds!! I never thought my husband half sofheavy, did you’? It 
may be accounted for, however, by supposing them to have been heavily 
— in order to carry, what sailors would call, so much ‘head 
sail.” 

Fancy these thirteen all walking abreast, dressed in black, wearing hi- 
deous whiskers, moustaches, and all sorts of capillary adornments, having 
white buckskin gauntletts and aprons upon them, huge axes on their 


| gold to the last guinea. 


piece will have a long run. 

The Haymarket Theatre is well filled on the Macready nights, although, 
considering that these performances of the tragedian are to be his final 
ones, the house is not so crowded as I have seen it on other occasions pre- 
vious to Macready’s engagement. I witnessed his personation of Lear on 


| 


| formed during the season. 


The former character was supported by Mr. Kean, with great dra- | 


Watts, has been taken by Mr. Joseph Stammers, the projector of the 
‘** London Wednesday Concerts,” at Exeter Hall. The house will be opened 
on Monday next, and the regular drama and English opera will be per- 
An engagement has been effected with the ta- 
‘lemted and popular actress, Mrs. Nisbett, and her sister, Miss Jane Mor- 
|daunt. Mr. W. Attwood is also engaged, and will immediately appear in 
| the new piece of ‘* David Copperfield,” in which he recently made a de- 
| cided hit as ‘‘ Uriah Heap,” at the Strand theatre. 
| A very smartly written and amusing farce called “‘ Betsy Baker,” was 
| brought out at the Princess’ on Wednesday night, and it met with com- 
plete success. Out of the four characters of the piece, two are capitally 
supported by Mr. and Mrs. Keeley, and their quaint humor and inimita- 
ble style drew forth general and well deserved plaudits. 
| Rachel is at present performing at the Comedie Francaise, Paris. 

Mr. Lumley opened the Italian Opera, in that city, last Saturday, when 
Sontag appeared as Amina. 

Viardot Garcia is at the Grand Opera, and appears in ‘* The Prophet,” 
which has now reached its one hundredth representation. 

Rose Cheri is at the Gymnase. 

Alboni has left Paris for Madrid 

Meyerbeer is at Berlin. 

A private theatrical entertainment will shortly be given by Sir Edward 
Lytton Bulwer, at his seat at Knebworth, to a large and distinguished 
party. Charles Dickens, Mark Lemon, of ‘‘ Punch,” Forster, of the * Ex- 
aminer,” Cruickshank, and several other amateur actors, will perform on 
the occasion. 

A benefit for the family of the late Mr. John Ryan will soon take place 
at one of the metropolitan theatres. Messrs. B. Webster, Buckstone, and 
Farren, and Madame Celeste, have kindly offered their valuable services 
gratuitously. 

I understand that the law officers of the Crown are about to enter pro- 





Monday. It was, with one drawback, a masterly performance ; some of 
the scenes were quite ineffective, owing to the weakness of the great ac- | 
tor’s voice, which broke down whenever an extraordinary effort was made. 
The clear, full, and rich voice of Davenport was distinctly heard in 


' 


| 


| tion as to what constitutes a newspaper. 


ceedings against the proprietors of the popular weekly journal, “‘ House- 
hold Words,” edited by Mr. Dickens, for the purpose of settling the ques- 


Eastlake, who was recently chosen President of the Royal Academy, ,. 


every part of the house, while probably two-thirds of the audience were | 1.4, jad the honor of knighthood conferred upon him by the Queen. 


unable to hear scarcely any of the text, which Macready rendered with | 
the finest dramatic action ever seen on any stage. It is generally felt! 

that these performances should indeed be Macready’s final ones. On’ 
| Wednesday Macready appeared as Richelieu, and last night as Virginius ' 


—to-morrow evening he will appear as Othello. 


| Madame Vestris is a remarkable woman; she passes through all the | 


troubles of this life as gracefully as she goes through a scene at her own | 
beautiful theatre. Whether her treasury be high or low, she distributes | 
She places confidence in Dame Fortune, and she | 


shoulders, a Captain stalkingin front, just like the other horrors, except- | always triumphs when all the elements appear to threaten her with in- 
ing an immense feather stuck on the top of his collection of bear-skins,| stant destruction. One of Planche’s extraordinary productions saved 
and you have 3 company of Bugaboos sufficient to keep all the children in| her last season, when her rivals were predicting her ruin. The present 
your neighborhood seared to death fora twelvemonth. After these,I am | 8¢ason opened somewhat tamely, and reports were rife that, having no 


told (for I did not witness the horrid sight), came a band of twenty-four | wealthy banker, Madame would be compelled to close her house before 


| 


The Lord Mayor's Show on Saturday last was unusually splendid, ow- 
ing principally to arrangements made with Mr. Batty, whose fine stud of 
horses were in the procession. Mr. Batty’s taste was displayed in a mag- 
nificent triumphal car, which was drawn by six cream-colored horses, 
Mr. Batty received about six hundred dollars for the whole affair. 

Commodore John Povey, I am happy to inform you, is now enjoying fine 
health, and daily occupies his new office as Treasurer of the Lyceum thea- 
tre, where he is an especial favorite. 

Charley Stiles, who opened a splendid American Bowling Saloon in Li- 
verpool some time ago, is now in the metropolis, and he intends to open a 
similar establishment here. 

Mr. Kendall was in town lately, and showed me some of the illustra- 
tions to his new work, ‘‘ The War between the United States and Mexico 
Illustrated.” They are so elaborately colored that they appear like the 





Musicians, playing the most beautiful music you can imagine, for these | the close of her new season. The half-price system was recommended to 


Wretches to march to; then came some thirty or forty invited guests, 
&mong whom was Bishop Pitt. What business he had there, I can’t tell; 
and, finally, came the main body of the “‘Scarff Guard,” consisting of 
about one hundred men; the papers call them muskets, because, I pre- 
sume, they were all well loaded. These were commanded by Captain 
Farrcuitp, of whose gallant conduct in Mexico you have often heard; 
Many of the members of the Guard had seen service too, being the rem- 
nant of our glorious New York Regiment. The colors of the company 
Were carried by Captain Duperv, who won laurels, too, in Mexico. as 
did also Captains Lewis and Scanne.u, who were the color guard. 

I must now bring my letter to # conclusion, dear Molly, for it is be- 
coming too long, so I will merely inform you that all these people went to 
& place on Long Island they call “‘ Joun I.’s,” where they ate, and, I am 
sorry to say, drank, for the ‘“‘Notices to Correspondents” in my husband’s 
paper of that week were only about an inch and a half long, and there 
was & quantity of business and lots of commissions ‘ put in train,” ex- 
actly in the same way he had been. 

; Yours faithfully, Freperica P 

I .S. I awoke William in the morning, and said to him, in a plaintive 
voice, *« Surely, dear, you're not going out with those odious Barclay 
Guards, are you?” He merely answered, ‘“* You’d better believe it!” 
“How dare you!” Freperica P 








a 


A lady, in this vicinity consoling her neighbor for the loss of her son, 


Was answered in tears, ‘If Billy’ is i 
won't see Billy abused.” y’s grandmother is in heaven, I know she 








According to the Louisville Courier, a lady of that city was dragged | ‘* hangers-on” would fill any one theatre in the Metropolis, and exclude 


to jail with tears streaming f. if 
. g from her gentle , for the trifling offence 
of whipping a butcher and knocking the siatiebnaastee down. : 





| 


| 


her, but she listened to such advice with contempt. She commanded the 
immortal Planche to produce a novelty—a grand attraction—and she or- 
dered scores of lovely mortals to aid his great genius. The work was 
finished, presented to the public, and proved a California mine to the en- 
terprising Vestris. The ‘*‘Romance of the Rose” was produced this week, 
as ‘* a magical entertainment,” and such it really is—it even surpasses all 
the magnificent pieces of former seasons. It is a dramatic sketch, in 
which are introduced several finely-managed pictorial and other scenic 
effects. Spirits of earth, air, and water, are seen in a series of fine ta- 
bleaur vivans. These spirits are lovely females, who appear somewhat 
in the poses plastiques style; but the effect of the groupings is indescrib- 
able. Beverley—the scenic artist—Planche, and Vestris, deserve great 
credit for producing a piece which is destined to astonish and delight the 
town for a whole season. 

[Since the foregoing was written, I have been informed that Mr. John 
Oxenford is the author of the ‘‘Romance of the Rose,” but that Planche, 
Vestris, and Beverley, assisted in its production on the stage. ] 

I mentioned last week that the Lyceum Theatre had been closed for se- 
veral days; the house was re-opened on Saturday night, and has been 
crowded ever since. Madame does not allow your “special correspond- 

ent” to enter her house as one of Pipes’ “‘dead heads,” although that 
privilege is very kindly granted to him by nearly all the managers, from 
| Mr. Manager Lumley, of Her Majesty’s Theatre, to Mr. Nelson Lee, of 
the Grand Penny Theatre at Greenwich Fair! For such favors one 
ought to be thankful, especially as the London press and the ‘‘subs.” and 





| considerable money, when any great attraction was presented. Never- 
theless, I have always endeavored to give Madame Vestris all the praise 


most beautiful cabinet pictures. The work will cause a sensation. 
Hernandez is performing with his usual success at Franconi’s, Paris. 
His failure on the night of his debut was entirely owing to the lameness 


of his horse. Very truly yours, P. 
(Per Steamer Eurapa, Nov. 16.) 





Dutch Women.—Coleman in his ‘‘European life and Manners,” gives 
the following description of the Dutch women: 

I think some of them the fairest and handsomest creatures I ever looked 
upon, and made of the finest unmixed porcelain clay. Before I left 
England, I thought the English women the finest I had ever seen. I now 
consider them as belonging to the colored races. The Dutch women much 
exceed them. etait 

Take the fairest rose that was ever plucked, with the glittering dew- 
drops hanging among its petals ; take the fairest peach that ever hun 
upon the tree, with its charming blending tints of red and white, an 
they are eclipsed by the transparency and beauty of complexion of the 
Dutch women, as I saw them at Broeck and Saardam. If their minds are 
as fair, their manners as winning as their faces, then I can easily under- 
stand the history of Adam’s fall. It was impossible, poor fellow, that he 

esist. ; 

ae their costume is so pretty and elegant. A sort of thin gold helmet, 
fitting close to the head, leaving enough of the hair to part gracefully 
over the brows ; a thin but wide band of highly wrought and burnished 

old, extending across the forehead. At the end of this, some rich and 
elegantly wrought filagree ornaments of gold, or of diamonds set in gold, 
with a beautiful cap of the finest Brussels Lace, covering but not con- 
cealing the whole head, and all the rest of the dress of vestal purity ; 
white, tasteful, transparent, with short coats, shoes as bright as mirrors, 
and with stockings of the purest white, and fitting the ankle as if they 
were knit upon the limb; with no drabling train to sweep the pavement, 
and no oversized shaw! and loose and ill-fitting sleeves and skirts, hang- 
ing about the person like clothes upon an old tree on washing day, and 
you will have some faint notion of what one of these creatures is. 


494 


MISCELLANEOUS EPISTLE FROM “ PHILO.” 


PoucHkeesir, Noy. 18th, 1850, 

Dear “ Spirit.—Knowing you to be fond of a joke, I thought I would 
write to you, and if you pleased, you could enroll me on your list of cor- 
respondents. 

A few evenings since, during one of my walks, 1 happened in upon 
worthy setof queer assorted geniuses, who, seated around a large fire, 

were amusing themselves by tellingstories. The first gentleman, a queer 
little man, whose strange grey eyes winked and blinked and winked again, 
was just telling a clerical anecdote, which he vouched for as true, being 
himself acquainted with the clergyman. ‘A few miles below this vil- 
lage,” said he, “ there now lives, and has lived for several years past, a 
worthy clergyman, & man, however, very shortin stature. Upon a cer- 
tain Sunday, about eight years ago, this clergyman was invited by the 
pastor of a church in this village, to fill his pulpit for the day. The in- 
vitation was accepted, and Sunday morning saw Mr. in the pulpit. 
Now it happened that the pulpit was a very high one, and accordingly, 
nearly hid the poor little clergyman from view. However, the congre- 
gation, out of respect, managed to keep their countenances, and with over 
pious faces, seemed religiously anxious for the text. They were not 
obliged to wait long, for a nose and two little eyes suddenly appeared 
over the top of the pulpit, and a squeaking, tremulous voice proclaimed, 
in nasal tones, the text—‘ Be of good cheer; itis I; be not afraid. A 
general roar of laughter followed the announcement—the clergyman be- 
came confused, and turned all sorts of colors. Many, in the general 
uproar, leftpthe church, and it was a long time before the minister was 
enabled to proceed with his sermon, so abruptly broken off.” 

‘* Was that true? raaly,” asked a tall, rawboned, Yankee specimen of 
human nature. 

‘** Upon my honor, sir. I know the clergyman, sir. 
this world.” 

‘“* Waal,” replied the Yankee, ‘I kin tell you what happin’d to Parson 
Smith, up our way.” One day an ole Dutch woman cum tu hev her 
youngster baptized. 

‘«* Waal ma’am,” said the parson, ‘“‘ what are yeou goin’ to name this 
child ?” 

** Vel,” said the woman, ‘I tink I vould give ’im a pible name.” 

‘* Waal, what bible name du yeou want to give him?” 

** Vel, zur, I looked all over te pible, and I tink I might as vel call him 
Peelzebub.” 

*‘ Did the parson baptize him Beelzebub?” inquired a restless little 
man in blue pants and patent leather boots. 

‘s Waal, as tu that, nabur,” replied the Yankee, ‘‘I can’t exactly in- 
form you, fur I never hearn tell whether he did or not.” 

‘* Well, if he did,” said the first speaker, in astrenuous effort to say 
something witty, ‘‘ the youngster was the first Beelzebub that ever be- 
longed to the church.” 

‘* Waal,” said the Yankee, ‘‘that ole parson was a queer ole feller, and 
he had a queer ole woman, tu. She was a witness wunst in court, and 
when they fetched her up to testify, they told her heow they wanted her 
toswar. 

** «Me swar!’ said she, ‘I never did swar, andI can’t neow, fur it’s 
wicked.’ 

*** But it’s required that yeou must,’ said the Judge, looking pitchforks 
at her. 

*** Oh, I can’t” 

** «But yeou must,’ said a lawyer. 

*** Waal, then,’ said she, ‘if I must, I must, so then —— damn.” 

‘* That’s just like a woman,” shouted a crusty old bachelor, who had 
been sitting for along time unnoticed, in one corner of the room— 
** you never can tell what a woman knows, or what she’s going to say. 
Two or three days ago I met the Deputy Marshal, who is taking the 
census in this town. He told methat he went into one house in M—— 
street, and asked a girl about fifteen years old, if the lady of the house 
wasin. The girl answered in the affirmative, and the Marshal said he 
should like to see her; so the girl trotted off up stairs, and presently re- 
appeared with her mistress, alady of seventy-five years of age, coming 
after her. 

**] Mlieve youare the mistress of this house, ma’am,” observed the 
Marshal. 

** Yes, sir,” replied the lady. 

** Are you married ?” 

‘*T have been.” 

**Then you are a widow ?” 

‘* Yes, sir.” 

‘*Have you any family ?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

*“* Are they males or females ?” 

**T have one son, sir.” 

** Does he live with you ?” 

** No sir, he’s in England.” 

** What is your name ?” 

** Caroline L——.” 

** How old are you ?” 

“Old? dout ninety.” 

** Pretty old lady. What’s your girl’s name ?” 

** Sarah G——.” 

** How old is she ?” 

** About fifteen.” 

** Of what country is she a native ?” 

“* Her father’s Scotch, her mother’s Welsh, she was born on the Atlan- 
tic Ocean, and is a citizen of the United States!” 

** Does any one live with you beside your girl ?” 

** Yes, sir.” 

** Who is it ?” 

**My cousin.” 

“Is your cousin a male or a female ?” 

** He’s aman, sir.’’ 

** What’s his name ?” 

** Charles E——.” 

** How old is he 2” 

“ Along about ninety or a hundred, you can say ninety-five.” 

“« Pretty old folks, here! Has he any family 2” 

“ec No sir.” 

“* What’s his business ?” 

** To have the rheumatism and the tic doloreux !” 

“I should think you were a Yankee !” 

“Yes, sir. Any more questions ”” 
*‘ Not at present. Good morning.” 
** Good morning, sir.” 

a Waal,” said the Yankee, “that Marshal was a mighty parseverin’ 

: Pi Howsumever, parseverance and shovels will remove meountings, 

and so the Marshal did git his infurmation arter all ?” 

. Yes,” growled the old bachelor, but it was like pulling teeth from a 
yena !’ 
Peres 2 A said the Yankee, pulling out a huge silver timepiece, “it’s 

gi in ta be late, and as I’ve got to ride over tu Aunt Higgins, in the 

mornin’, I guess I’ll bid you good night, gentlemen.” 
heen 3 4 Lather think I'l turn in, too,” said the old bachelor, who had 
peat oe in former years.” 

. » “and I,” responded halfa dozen voices. ‘ So good even- 
Pg, gentlemen.” “ Good evening.” Puito. 











Nothing truer in 


pre ? The Spirit of the Times. | 


_ that the Major is Virginia born and Kentucky 





THE HEN FEVER. : | 
This country is awfully afflicted just now with this crowing and caek- 
ling complaint. Under this head we find in the American * Agricultu- 
rist,” the following capital cut dt the doctors of this Disease, which we 
have transferred to our columns, for the amusement of some of the cock-a- 
doodle-doos, who might not see it in that paper. Such honest condemna- | 
tion of humbug is creditable to the writer, whom we suspect to be “ Un- | 
cLe Soxon,” and nobody else. If the bird illustrated by the cut is not | 
recognised under his scientific name, we can only say his familiar cogno- 
men may be thought, not spoken, in presence of ears polite. 
It is surprising to witness the working of this fashionable, we had | 
nearly written foolish fever. The yellow fever and cholera may be more 
fatal; the ‘* grippe,” or broken-bone fever, harder to bear, but the “‘hen 
fever” is making the most fools, and engulfing the most money, particu- 
larly in New England ; and we judge from numerous letters lately re- 
ceived from our friends at the south, that they are getting a touch of it 
even there. Our orders for Shanghaes, Chittagongs, Cochin-Chinas, Ply- 
mouth Rocks, and half a dozen other puffed-up, worthless breeds of fowls, 
whose strong points of recommendation consist solely of long legs and 
necks, big heads, bodies meagerly covered with coarse flesh, and as des- 
titute of beauty as the specimen, denoted by the cut below, are numer- 
ous, but these will all remain unanswered ; for we have no idea of being 
mixed up with the miserable humbugin the hen trade, which is kept 
alive by a class of papers that might be better employed. The public look 
to the agricultural press for truth, instead of deception and twaddle. 





ARDEA MINOR, 


Breeders who live upon the gullibility of the public keep this fever 
alive, by means of publications, in such papers as will lend themselves to 
the henhussys, and by poultry books, got up on purpose to assist them to 
sell their great, overgrown, long-legged, crane-necked, big-headed abor- 
tions, not one of which is worth half so much to the farmer, as 
the old stock of Javas, Malays, or their crosses, the Bucks-county 
and Jersey Blues, which can be bought at a moderate price. We under- 
stand, that from $20 to $100 a pair is the asking price of these ‘ great 
poultry breeders,” who know no more of the true merits of a fowl, than 
they do about the hen roost of the emperor of China, or the duck 
pond of the Great Mogul. 

We are sorry to see respectable agricultural papers, like some we 
might name in Boston, engaged in such smal/ business as puffing these 
miserable bipeds, (feathered or featherless,) into notice. We can assure 
them that their columns could be much better occupied than in such 
humbugging and fou/ foolery. They may be-praise or be-foul such as 
they please ; but after all is said and done, the best and most profitable for 
the farmer to keep, is the Dorking, or a good common kind, of medium 
size, like the old-fashioned speckled Dominique, the latter of which can 
be bought for 50 cents to $1 per pair. Such fowls can pick up their own 
living in the farmyard; they want neither cossetting nor stuffing, they 
can take care of themselves. 


PRAIRIE ROUGE MOUND. 


A singular geographical formation exists in the Parish ef Avoyelles, 
in Louisiana, situated on the borders of the Bayou Rouge. It is an ele- 
vated plateau of some three thousand acres of ground, situated in the 
swamp between the Bayou Rouge and the Atchafalaya River. No more 
resemblance exists between it and the surrounding swamp, than does be- 
tween the “ bloody Saxon” and one of the native Indians. It is ‘‘ solita- 
ry and alone”—a great mound, the formation of which philosophy cannot 
explain, nor tradition account for. Standing thirty or forty feet above 
the surrounding swamp, about one fourth of it is prairie, and the residue 
was originally a dense forest, commingled with a cane-brake that appa- 
rently nothing could penetrate but the wild animals of the forest. The 
bear, the tiger, and the tiger-cat, and rattle-snake, reposed there in peace 
less than twenty-five years ago. But civilization has settled that ques- 
tion with them, for the Saxon has “‘ squatted” there—has established his 
pre-emption there—his home, his wife, and his children are there—and 
where will he not go? 

On a professional tour in 1827, I approached this singular Island from 
the South. There was no indication of its existence whatever. On horse- 
back as I was, I had travelled with a friend a small path from Bayou 
Beeuff, through bogs, water, mud, cane-brakes, when all of a sudden we 
commenced ascending this plateau. It was a new earth, a new climate; 
we had quit the climate of mosquitoes, the soil of the frog, the mocassin, 
and the gnat. There was an island in the desert two miles long, and one 
anda half broad. The magnolia was growing by the side of the hickory 
—the black walnut by the side of the gum—the blackberry in the neigh- 
borhood of the bastard live-oak—the wild grape-vine intertwined with 
the rattan. Every forest tree that grows South of the Potomac was there 
in profusion, and of a size almost incredible. The sassafras, four feet in 
diameter—the magnolia and black walnut of the same, if not greater, 
dimensions. The sequel will show that productions of another character 
were upon the same scale of magnitude. 

After the lapse of some twenty-three years, I approach this Swamp 
Island again, but it is from the North. Many changes had taken place 
in that time ; good roads had been made, and I was driving in my wagon. 
Looking on the trees, I marked the Red River overflow of last Spring on 
them not less than nine or ten feet. The remnant of cypress logs on the 
route, indications of the axe, and cross-cut, and whip-saw, told at once 
that was the region where timber was “‘ floated” during the period of high 
water, and afterwards worked up by the planters. Suddenly I commenced 
the ascent of the mound ; winding some half-a-mile through its woods a 
gentle slope, I found the cane-brake had disappeared. The elevation is 
attained, and looking to the South, a handsome plantation is before you. 
You advance through a lane—every indication is in favor of a thrifty 
planter. The white-washed houses, well framed, with neat brick chim- 
neys, handsome fences, and a pretty crop, show that there isa man well 
to do in the world. Everything has the appearance of a neat, well-or- 
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** raised,” i i . 
ral and summary history of his life. Since the year 16 the soba ans 
with some dozen of other families, resided on this mound. At that time 
an old Indian who lived there, (some ninety or one hundred years old 
pointed out to the Major a peach tree under which he was said to be ~ 
and that tree was then in a good and flourishing condition, and from it 
the Major had eaten fruit himself. We then have authentic and tradi 
tionary history of this strange locality for upwards of a century. Yet 
how dim, confused, and untrustworthy are any of the historical lights 
furnished by the poor Indian. He knows now, never knew, and never 
will know anything of electricity, the telegraph, and the press. For three 
hundred years he has been gradually retroceding, and the time is not fa 
distant when both will become extinct. But the Saxon will never di ‘ 
nor will his history and his traditions ever cease to be interesting : 

Influenced by the laudable desire to find out something that would tur 
some light on the formation and early history of this locality, our friend 
Major Botts accidentally made a discovery of some consequence. Dj 
ging for some sand to make bricks at some eight or ten feet from the oo 
face, he found the skeletons of human beings entire, with Indian tenet, 
and other things they are in the habit of using. The bones denoted . 
race much larger than any now in existence—for instance, the thich bones 
were a foot larger than his own, the jaw bones muéh larger, the tecth 
were about the usual size, (the Major stands about six feet in hhip-steeies 
ings). Everything showed conclusively that the extinct race was physi- 
cally larger than any now in existence. When exposed to the se tt 
ina warm moist climate like this, decomposition of the bones aaa 
rapidly supervened. But let this pass, we turn now to a matter 
congenial to the taste of your readers. 


When the great overflows, which periodically happen in the Red River 
takes place, vast masses of water escape from Bayou De Glaize Hug. 
power and Rouge, and inundate all the land North and East of this mound 
and on that side of it has cut out a deep channel called the Spring Bayou, 
When the overflow ceases, the Bayou is fed by springs in the eummner and 
autumn, which issue from the sides of this mound. The water is as clear 
and cool as Congress Spring at Saratoga, but is not esteemed safe and 
healthful by the inhabitants. There are other inhabitants that dwell in 
that Bayou, who place avery different estimate on its waters. Their 
name is Legion. Every sort of perch, from an ounce to two pounds weight, 
the sacarlie, the gaspergome (a sort of fresh-water sheephead,) buffalo, 
blue-cat, trout, mud-fish, the gar, fresh-water terrapin, the soft-shel? 
turtle, the white perch, &c., &c. I have eaten the trout on the borders 
of Sebago, in the State of Maine ; our trout is precisely the same fish in 
appearance and taste, only ours is firmer in flesh, and, if possible whiter. 
I have tasted them, or what are called trout, at Saratoga, in 1835 and 1837 
—they are what we call the mud-fish here. They are the same in form, 
appearance, and taste, and cannot be distinguished from them. The 5th 
or 6th volume of the old “ Sporting Magazine” has a pictorial represen- 
tation of a Sebago trout, an exact resemblance of the same fish here. 
Could there be any doubts of the identity, I fix it by having seen them, 
and eaten them, at both places. There is no question on this point, and 
no learned disquisition is necessary to establish the identity under the 
circumstances I have stated. 


Imagine to yourself, in the months of August, September, and October, 
when the overflow has ceased from Red River, and when the waters of 
the Mississippi are low, some two or three hundred of the inhabitants 
from the mound and its neighborhood, collected together for the purpose 
of spending a Saturday fishing in Spring Bayou. It is then'low, not over 
fifty feet wide, and varying from an inch to ten feet deep. All ages, co- 
lors, sizes, and descriptions of persons, are congregated there. They 
catch the trout with either ground bait, a minnow, or a piece of flannel, 
or gaudy calico, attached to the hook, and in quantities almost incredible, 
A friend of mine declared to me that he could take three bushels of perch 
with the hook before 12 o’clock any fair day. They fish, eat them, dance, 
and make merry during the day, for to-morrow is Sunday. They are a 
religious people ; they are just and honorable, and on Sunday they at- 
tend to those ceremonies proper for the occasion, at a neat church they have 
built on the banks of the Bayou Rouge, south of the great Mound. 

Who would wish to live a happier life? They cultivate their cotton, 
corn, and cane—they reap the fruits of their industry—they literally 
live under their own vines and fig trees—they eat when they please fresh 
water fish not surpassed by the Sebago, or any other portion of this Union. 
May you and they live for ever. B. FP. 1. 
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{Our Special New York Correspondence. ] 
New York, Sept. —. 1850. 


Editor Kalamazoo ‘‘ Advertiser and Journal.”—Since I last wrote you, 
the great and unsurpassed event has fructified—Miss Lind has sung! Of 
course, I attended the first.concert, and, as I promised, below you have 
an unbiassed criticism. Before proceeding to speak of the divine Jenny’s 
musical talents, I must, for the benefit of your lady readers, give you 
some idea of Miss Lind, as she appeared on the evening of her first entre. 
Her height is somewhat less than that of the celebrated statue of Venus, 
from the chisel of Cadmus, and approximates nearer that of Raphael’s 
statue of Mary Queen of Scotts, as a Druidess incanting the spirit of 
Prince Eugene from the lethe waters of Belsopherous. Her face, which 
is a compressed oval, giving great altitude of forehead, is of decidedly 
Grecian cast, having the most perfect Roman contour, qualified by that 
unmistakable Circassian expression common to the Scalvandiac organiza- 
tion. Her soft, liquid blue eye, has a depth and softness, with a modula- 
tion of speechless utterance, alone to be compared to that of the great 
Webster, or if I may be allowed the comparison, your own. As to her 
action, gesticulation, enforcement, it is soul—all soul. 

The overture to ‘Il Pusiani de Guillimo” was magnificently given by 
the orchestra, which was composed of six hundred performers, who, with 
their instruments, were expressly imported from Paris by the indefatiga- 
ble Barnum. The contrealto melodic in the major diatonic B flat in alto, 
was unsurpassingly beautiful; as was also the introduction in the im- 
prisimo of syncopations on the minor third of C sharp. But the most 
charming portion of the overture was a solo on the Obeo, in which the dom!- 
nant seventh of imperfect fifth of A natural was composed of the major 
third, a perfect fifth, and minor seventh, thus producing a dissonance by 
subverting a flat and augmenting a natural semitone by chromatic inver- 
sion. The artists of the orchestra cannot be toohighlyextolled. = 

Sig. Bellinto then executed a superb barcarolla from Poco di Laminitti 
His voice is a most decided sopobasso, over which he possesses the great- 
est command, dwelling with as much egseon the inferior major notes a6 
in the superiorharmonies. His accomplishment of F rad incontrissimo, 
later in the evening, in the aria—‘ Sue, letto meollono’ —was a pours, ° 
masterly effort. I think, with a little more practice, to perfect the 
“‘ atrilseo” une voce” of his shake, he will eventually become a very pleas- 
ing singer. I simply throw out this suggestion to him, though we may 
differ on this, as well as on some other points. : 

But to the cynosure of the evening—the divinely harmonious Jenny— 


i h sweetness and song. 
how can I undertake the analysis of so muc : 
Miss Lind’s voice is what is properly termed sopocroambic, though ca- 


AN INTERCEPTED CRITICISM ON JENNY LIND. 


dered manufacturing village in New England. Let us get down—it is the 
residence of our old friend Major Borrs. Opposite the entrance to the 
house is one of the most beautiful yards in Louisiana; all the flowers of 
this fertile region flourish there—the young orange, the myrtle, and the 
acasia. Everything is as neat and clean as a new pin. i 

Major Botts is no common man ; a descendant of the old Revolutionary 
stock, he is as familiar with the early history of this'government as he is 
just and honorable. Too young to take an active part in its stirring 





EEE 
A Dandy.—One that would be a lady if h d ; P 
be that, does all he can to show the world that ee ae thy sana 





geenes, he has conversed with the individual actors in it, and has derived 


lishing more in the natural and artificial diatomatics, than 
tie fo to artist, excepting probably Signora Screchowli. = 
the imperfect harmonies, where the second of the minor ee runs no 
inversions of the thirds, fifths, and sevenths, the ductility of her org an 
fully developed, though some critics hold that greater flexibility vt 
played in the involution of the dominant seventh, as Svend 0% a mea ow 
in the fourth bar of Helhollo’s doi solo, or Geminian! 8 QO: ms r 1s . 
both of which are arranged in augmented tritons or major sixths. 





@ minute and interesting knowledge of it pleasant to listen to. To say 








one particular Jenny Lind’s voice far surpassed any cantatrice that ever 
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Jive, to my certain knowledge. It is this—the power to involute con- 
tortionally, or rather to intestinally eruct on the conclusion of soprano 
ages, ending in a trill of F sharp. To effect this, voice must indeed 


at compass. 

wes - I am sola at the bottom of my sheet, I must postpone any fur- 
ther criticism until my next, theugh I cannot finish without a word rela- 
tive to Miss Lind’s charming taste in dress. Last evening she wore & 
magnificent brasse bouilion over & scarlet skirt of laine de Framuque, cut 
ala corsage, and trimmed with wide lace de Bracklinburger (cost twenty- 
eight dollars a yard)—the corsage and skirt being Jattat’en ofee. Her 
hair was elegantly and tastefully dressed a la Maintenou, interwoven 
with brilliants a discretion. On her appearance upon the stage Miss 
Lind removed one of her gloves, which, by the bye, was deeply trimmed 
with Valenciennes lace, and displayed her beautiful hand, the fingers of 
which were almost hidden with jewelry, among which could easily be dis- 
covered the Bulanemou diamond, presented to her by the Emperor of 
all the Russias, and the sparkling emerald, a gift from the Queen of Great 
Britain. It has been estimated, by good judges, that there were present 
thirty-five thousand, though I should scarcely allow over thirty. 

P. 8. Jenny Lind has endowed an asylum for decayed editors. 





DUCK SHOOTING, ETC. 


Dear “Spirit.” —Bear with me while I recount, feebly though it be, one 
of my excursions, for those who enjoy with true gusto a good day’s duck 
shooting; and what better sportcan youfancy? Ihave bagged my dozen 
prace many a time and oft, of woodcock and snipe, with all the concomi- 
tants to excitement—good dogs, keen sportsmen, and the creature com - 
forts, in addition, of the pocket-pistol kind. I have indulged that most 
tempting amusement ( for a cockney), banging @ whole day at wild pi- 
geons ; deer stalking, and that abominable way of slaughtering by having 
them driven up to the muzzle of one’s gun, yclept shooting on the run- 
way. In short, there is nothing within the vocabulary of American 
sporting—always excepting buffalo-hunting—that I have not participa- 
ted in to the full. And after all, I know of no more exquisite way of 
realizing a good day’s sport, than by ranging with a true sympathiser 
over some of our large bays, and through a luxuriant rice bed, after 
black duck. But how tame does it appear, in comparison, when trans- 
ferred to paper, even by the ablest narrator. How incompetent, then, 
must I feel, when endeavoring to pourtray all those pleasures that con- 
stitute a good day’s sport, or enter the lists among that galaxy of talent, 
the numberless contributors to thee, oh! “Spirit.” But to my story. 

In the month of March, some years ago, my friend B. and myself made 
arrangements to extend the field of our operations, by seekingsin a far- 
off region, game that, from various causes, grew scarce nearerjhome. In 
our course we had to traverse some forty miles of the St. Lawrence, 
amid scenery that none but a poet is capable of giving an idea of. Not 
being of that genus, I must leave it to your imagination; yet, no poet,I 
am sure, could have taken an equal interest in each bend or sinuosity 
created by the numerous islets that stud our noble river—though, per- 
haps our feelings were not exactly resulting from the same origin; mine, 
I confess, were prompted by the hope of detecting a drove of teal, or other 
web-footed gentry, lurking about the sedgy points. The poet’s admira- 
tion I will not attempt to analyse. 

Where are we? oh, just starting, I recollect. My friend B. was pro- 
prietor of a little boat, twelve foot keel, two paddles, a pair of sculls, a 
sprit-sail, with locker for’ard—just the thing—in the latter of which we 
stowed a few pounds of sausages, a ham, bread, biscuit, &c., enough for a 
fortnight’s consumption. And thus equipped, launched our cockle-shell, 
at about ten.c’clock of one of these days we read about. A light nor- 
westerly breeze sent us skipping over the miniature waves, at the rate of 
five or six miles per hour, and the leisure thus afforded, I shall employ 
in giving you a description of my fellow adventurer ; albeit he is of the 
powerful fraternity of the press, and may not be handled with impunity 
—memo me impune lacessit, and no thistle was ever more characteristic 
of the motto. B., by his own admission, stands five feet ten in his boots 
(of these more anon); on the present occasion he sits (the Lord forbid 
that he should change his position), and I think measures just about 
enough to fill that end of the boat pretty comfortably. The weather is 
not very cold, yet he sports a fur cap of the dimensions, and somewhat 
the cut, of a half-bushel ; a huge! red worsted comforter envelopes his 
bull neck, and dangles over a vest of some heterogenous color, minus a 
button or two; his shooting-coat—at least he uses it exclusively for that 
purpose, though I question if any other gentleman ever went a gunning 





in so queer a garb—was traversed by a green string, at the extremity of. 


which was a flask for powder, ornamented on each side by a flaunting tas- 
sel of the same color; crosswise over the green string aforesaid was an 
old shot-bag, ‘‘ chock full.’ And now for the continuations, about which 
is nothing very remarkable, until we come to the knees: thereat com- 
mence a pair of boots, begrimed, not with every color of the rainbow, but 
with every description of mud, from a bog-hole black toa clay yellow. 
But the most unique part remains to be described, and being described, 
needs explanation. Pendant over the left eye is a patch of cloth, mys- 
teriously fastened inside of the yellow fur cap, said eyes being also pro- 
tected by a pair of spectacles, whose superfluity any one would suspect 


who once encountered that pair of twinkling, piercing, fun-loving orbits. | 


Now, when no extraordinary reason existed for anticipating a shot, the 
patch remained in the quiescent state described, but did we near a resort 
for wild fowl, the patch is held up with the left hand, the gun grasped in 
the right, and no sooner does the game appear flapping above the rushes, 
than down goes the patch, up goes the gun, and the consequence is inevi- 
table. The explanation is simple—my friend never sleeps with one eye 
open, nor can he when awake keep one shut. 

This is a long preliminary to my story, so now we will commence, and 
in good time, for, en passant, we must take asurvey of a suspicious 
marsh on our route, whose edges gradually subside from thick cover to 
Scanty patches of rushes—and look ! a solitary black duck is threading 
his devious way—skirting yonder thick clump of tall reeds—ten to one 
there is a drove of them! ‘ 

It is necessary here to diverge, for the purpose of detailing our com- 
Pact, to give each an equal chance of distinction. As the bowsman ob- 
viously has the advantage, it was agreed that we should alternately oc- 
cupy the post of honor, whenever game was in view. Thus, the first 
grounds we came to I was to be gunner, the next B.,andso on, Accord- 
ingly, the sail was furled, and B. took a paddle, wherewith our little 
bark was vigorously propelled to the mouth of the creek, which winded 
through the marsh. My double-barrel is clenched in both hands, and a 
few » ‘nutes of anxious suspense brings us nearer and nearer the spot. 
Yuiccly we glide amid the crowding rushes—a slight grating, and we .are 
stuck! At the same instant the duck we marked rises with a few flaps 
of his dark wings ; he is covered—a report; missed, by ——! take that ! 
The second barrel tumbles him headlong. Flap! flap! flap! A dozenor 
more rise further in shore, out of shot of the gentleman behind me, who, 
nevertheless, blazes away, in the vain hope that arandom shot may 
chance to kill. I forgot to mention that his piece is single-barrelled, and 
48 outre in appearance as the rest of his fixins, he having an old-fashioned 
prejudice against two-shooters. 

The bird is secured, and backing out, we pursue our way up the creek, 
which turns out a first-rate one, nothing of note occurring but the bagging 
of a brace of teal and a wood-duck, the latter falling to the share of B., 
ie thle time made a splendid long shot over my shoulder, while I was 
oading. My turn at the oars ; and soon we are again dancing over the 
billow, the wind blowing quite fresh. 

Pea. was now creeping on, and about dark we rounded the foot of 
¢ of the large islands that hold out inducements to settlers, of which 








several families were located on this one, not, however, in our vicinity, 
where the dark woods shut out all hope of shelter for the night. Sud- 
denly a light appeared among the trees, 80, hauling up our boat, and pock- 
eting provisions enough to last till morning, off we started in the direc- 
tion of the light; but we did not count on the obstacles—an acre or two 
partially cleared, log heaps and brush heaps, man traps of every kind in- 
tervened ; besides, the light is farther by a mile than we reckoned for, 
so that we did not reach the goal till our shins were pretty well barked, 
and ourselves nearly fagged out. Time and energy conquer all things ; 
80 we thought, as we found ourselves snugly ensconced beside an enor- 
mous fire, pendant o’er which were three sugar kettles boiling and sput- 
tering away. NeedIsay we did justice to our stores of prog ?—as in 
primitive positions we basked and turned our carcases before that welcome 
blaze—or need I tell you what glorious hot-stuff we concocted by diluting 
our fire-water with the boiling sap ’—or how keenly I relished my du- 
deen (B. don’t smoke) while I took an occasional swig? These are re- 
laxations, the unalloyed delight of which none but a sportsman can esti- 
mate; but to those who can, how pleasurable is even the bare reminis- 
cence. 

Hark! a sound of feet—‘‘up Juan sprung”—and by the circumscribed 
light afforded by the flickering blaze, a form is seen hastily retreating— 
it isa female; nor is she alone. After the lapse of an hour she comes 
again, accompanied by two boys and a man, who politely invite us to the 
shelter of a roof—an invitation we more readily accept as a few drops of 
pattering rain warn us that even a sportsman will sometimes find a house 
better lodging than the weods. Off we started, and half an hour’s march 
brought us to a shanty, where we pigged for the night in the tallest 
crowd that ever occupied one bed ; that bed was the floor, that crowd 
consisted of five women, nine men, and seven children, all told. Among 
the crowd was a woman, @ real snorter, between the cannonading of 
whose snores, and the skirmishes of the light infantry (fleas), I might 
have roosted by the sugar kettles, with a better chance of finding 
myself invigorated for the next day’s toil—-and toil it was; fields 
of floating ice in the bays, the last remnants of departed winter, gave us 
plenty of work; besides, we were now steering up stream, and against 
the wind. 

At length, after turning a long point, the noble bay opened before us, 
whose placid bosom was completely black with every variety of duck 
known in these regions. We had to pull, however, two miles further up, 
to where the creek emptied into the bay, where several miles of thick 
marsh gave us certain promise of lots of sport. At noon we reached our 
destination, when, moving our boat, and depositing the cargo and move- 
ables in M.’s snug house, off we went over land to the marsh. Our host 
accompanied us, and we placed ourselves under his directions. At three 
several points, a quarter of a mile apart, we marched on the quarry. I 
was the second to gain my location, and as I did so, the boom of the far- 
mer’s gun told that the work of destruction had commenced. At the re- 
port, and close beside me, rose first a bittern; he was allowed to go his 
way unscathed. Instantly a pair of grey ducks followed suit, but were not 
so successful in getting off; a right and left brought down one—the other 
managed to reach the water, when he soon disappeared. Without stir- 
ring, my gun was re-loaded, or nearly so, when a shot from B.’s quarter 
started a flock of black duck, which, after five minutes’ wheeling, came 
towards me. Cowering amid the tall weeds, I soon had the satisfaction 
of seeing them alight within afew hundred yards, whither I stealthily 
followed them, The treacherous bog at one time engulphed me to the 
middle, anon swallowed a leg, and every step threatened to bring me up 
all standing, stuck in themud. That waving piece of grass is my beacon 
—on, on I struggle ; it is scarce fifty yards distant, but how often is the 
cup of happiness dashed from our lips ere we can taste of it! The loud 
boom of M.’s gun again echoed over the waste, and up rose the shy birds. 
A double discharge, however, again brought two of their namber low, 
and finding their haunt, I succeeded soon afterwards in knocking over 
four with one barrel, sitting, and taking down two more as they rose. 

This closed my first day’s duck-shooting, so loading up with fine shot, 
I put through the swamp towards home, bagging seven and a half brace 
of snipe on the way. B. had killed four black duck, a teal, two widgeon, 
and a bittern; our host, M., three black duck. 

On reaching the house, we found no end of a supper ready, with two 
buxom girls—M.’s daughters—doing the honors; one of the sons after - 
wards enlivened us with a dozen break-down tunes on a fiddle, and some 
vague hints were dropped as to the expediency of a dance, to which I 
turned a deaf ear, you may depend. A night of dreamless repose, and a 
repetition of the preceding day’s sport ensued, which might have con- 
tinued till now, but for an unfortunate circumstance, with which I shall 
conclude. 

B. and I agreed on the third morning to take the boat and pull for the 
ground before breakfast, which we did. Chance decided that I should be 
paddler on the occasion, and our evil genius furth er ordained that a flock 
of widgeon should be congregated near the mouth of the creek; towards 
these I was ordered to steer, which order I was bound toobey. The still 
morning, the thick mist, rising like a curtain from the bay, and receding 
as we advanced, the flocks of ducks scattered here and there, some dimly 
visible through the fog—all conspired to make the scene somewhat ex- 
citing; while the grotesque position of B., who, to say the least of it, is 
not of the lean kind, his hand holding up the patch, and the rigi- 
dity of his muscles, gave me to understand that he at least expected to 
have some fun. As we advanced, the widgeon retreated, and how far we 
might have followed remains undecided, for a large flock of black duck 
loomed in sight, flying down the creek straight towards us—though of 
this B. was happily ignorant. Noiselessly my paddle is shipped, as noise- 
lessly is my gun raised from the thwarts and cocked—my body swayed 
round a point, to give me the requisite position, and——. But to return 
to B. Steadily did he keep his eyes on the game before him—nervously 
did he grasp his gun, but no nearer did he get—vague suspicions floated 
through his brain—gradually, slowly, did the horrible reality force it- 
self on his mind; that the vis a tergo had ceased. He turns his head to 
render assurance doubly sure ; he sees me in the act of replacing my gun, 
the birds having wheeled when a thousand yards off—he shies them, and 
the full enormity of my delinquency stares him in the face. His gun is 
also laid down, in a deliberate, nay, solemn manner. The monitory 
glance of his eyeis awful, Pickwickian, in short. He gasps, and then 
falls the full measure of his wrath on this devoted head—* I will not say 
exactly what he said, because it might not solace ears polite.” Suffice it 
that he exhausted every opprobrious epithet—‘I was no sportsman” —‘‘He 
would never deign again to accompany me,”3&¢c.—‘* Who ever heard of 
black duck flying within shot ?”’ &c. 

There he sat in one end of the little craft, boiling over with indigna - 
tion, but not,daring to move, lest we should capsize, while I sat in the 
other, laughing at him. Hunger, they say, tames savage beasts, so find- 
ing that, to indulge his favorite study of gastronomy, he must knock un- 
der, we made friends. I resumed the skulls, and went to breakfast, soon 
afterwards returning home. Thus ended our excursion. 

Yours, TararaAk CHIEF. 


A BAD “FIX.” 


We had entered the country of the Artemisia ; and with the excep- 
tion ofsnakes, and an occasional sage-cock—rancid asthe berry upon 
which he feeds—not an animal was to be seen. 

We had encountered the last buffalo, an old bull, three days before. 
Him we had killed; but the meat was tough and stringy, and taking out 
the tongue and hump ribs, we had left the remainder oF his huge carcass 
to the wolves. We began to repent of our generosity as we rode farther 
into the desert. We were already on half-rations of the “ jerked,” and, 
as the hunters remarked, dry “‘ chawins” it was. We might ere long be 
glad of a steak from that same old bull. 


















As we rode along, threading our way through the wormwood bushes 
an antelope s up in our . ~ ea w ; ’ 
et bende pas 3 path rf a-dozen rifles were raised, but. 


j be drawn, th i 
dashing the white leaves from his shins, “flanks. pt Pagll tproedare ns 
to their rest across the pommel of the saddle; while their owners, with 
looks of disappointment, might be heard apostrophising the ‘‘ goat” in not 
very es oes. 

About a mile further on, and at some distance to the right, I thought 
I observed a pronged head diseppearing behind aswell wine prairie. My 
companions were sceptical; and, wheeling out of the trail, I started 
alone. My horse was fresh and willing, and whether successful or not 
I knew that I could easily overtake them by camping time. : 

I struck directly toward the spot where I had seen the object. It ap- 
peared to be only half-a-mile from where I had left the trail. I found f 
hearer a mile—a common illusion in the crystal and cloudless atmosphere 
of these elevated regions. 

A curiously formed ridge—a couteau des prairies on a small scale— 
traversed the plain from east to west. A thicket of cacti covered part of 
its summit ; this thicket was the point of my destination. Dismounting, 
I led my horse slowly up the slope, and on reaching the cacti, fastened the 
lariat toa branch. I then crawled cautiously through the spiky ovals 
toward the point where I expected to find the game. To my joy, notone 
antelope, but a brace of these beautiful animals were quietly grazing be- 
yond—but alas! too far beyond for the carry of my rifle. They were 
full three hundred yards distant, upon a smooth grassy slope without 
even asage-bush to serve me as cover. What was to be done? 

I lay for several minutes thinking over the different tricks known in 
hunter-craft for taking the antelope. Should I imitate their call? Should 
I hoist the handkerchief? No; they were too shy—lI knew this from the 
fact that, at short intervals, they threw up their graceful necks and 
struck the sward with their hoofs, looking wildly around. I have noal- 
ternative. I shall steal back to my horse, take the red ‘‘ Mackinaw” from 
my saddle, and display it over the ‘‘ nopals.” 

I had come to this resolution, when all at once my eye rested upon & 
clay-colored line in the prairie, about a hundred yards beyond the point 
where the animals were feeding. It was evidently a break in the sur- 
face of the plain—a buffalo road, or perhaps the bed of an arroyo. In 
either case, the very shelter I wanted, and the game was ee it, 
step by step, as they fed. The question was now—could I reach this 
hollow in time; and giving up the plan of spreading my blanket, I re- 
solved to make the attempt. Creeping back out of the thicket, and leay- 
ing my horse where I had tied him, I ran along the side of the ridge to- 
wards a point where I had noticed it was depressed to the prairie level. 
On reaching this point, to my surprise I found myself on the bank of a 
broad arroyo, whose waters, clear and shallow, ran slowly over a bed of 
sand and gypsum. The banks were low, not over three feet above the sur- 
face, except where the ridge impinged upon the stream. Here there was 
a high bluff, and hurrying down to its base, I entered the channel and 
commenced wading upward. AsI had anticipated, I soon reached a bend, 
where the stream, after running parallel to the ridge, struck * oy a huge 
rock, and sweeping round to the right, had cannoned the hill. Here I 
stopped, and looked cautiously over the bank. The antelopes had ap- 

roached within fifty yards of the arroyo, but they were at least four 

undred above my position. They were still quietly cropping the grass ; 
and once more, bending my back, I proceeded up-stream. It was difficult 
wading. The bed of the arroyo was soft and yielding, and I was com- 
pelled to lift my feet with caution lest their splashing might disturb the 
game. After a weary drag of several hundred yardsI came to an arte- 
misia bush, that grew solitary upon the top of the bank. ‘I must be 
high enough,” thought I. I clutched my rifle firmly, bringing it to the 
level. I then slowly raised myself, and looked through the leaves of the 
artemisia. I was in the right spot, and, sighting the heart of the buck, I 
Sood. He leaped three feet from the ground, and fell back again a lifeless 

eap. 

Shoe about to rush forward and secure my prize, when I observed the 
doe (instead of bounding away, as I expected) run up to her fallen part- 
ner, and press her tapering nose to his body. She was not more than 
twenty yards from me, and I could plainly see that her look was one ofin- 
quiry and bewilderment. All at once she seemed to comprehend the fatal 
truth, and throwing back her head, commenced uttering the most pite- 
ous cries, at the same time running in circles around the dead body of her 
mate. 

I stood wavering between two minds. My first intention was to re-load 
and kill the doe, but her strange and plaintive cries entered my heart, 
completely disarming me of all hostile feeling; nay, more, I began to feel 
remorse for what I had already done. Had I dreamt of witnessing a 
spectacle so painful as the one before me, I should never have left the 
trail. ‘‘Jerked bull” for a month, and half-rations at that, would have 
been happiness to what I endured as I listened and looked upon this 
strange scene. 

But the mischief was now done. ‘‘I have worse than killed her,” 
thought I; ‘‘it will be better to despatch her at once, and in this way re- 
lieve her of all pain.” 

Actuated by these principles of a common, but to her fatal, humanity, I 
rested the butt of my rifle and re-loaded. With a guilty look and falter- 
ing hand, I raised the piece and fired. My hand was steady enough to do 
the work. When the smoke floated aside, I could see the little creature 
bleeding upon the grass, her head resting upon the body of her murdered 
mate ! 

I shouldered my rifie, and was about to move forward, when to my as- 
tonishment I found myself held by the feet, and firmly, as if my boots had 
been screwed into a vice! I made an effort to raise my legs, but could 
lift neither one nor the other—another effort more violent was equally 
unsuccessful—a third still more desperate, and losing my balance, I fell 
back with a plash upon the water. Half suffocated, I endeavored to re- 
cover my upright position. This I easily accomplished, as my knees were 
already below the surface of the sand, and, in fact, now bent with diffi- 
culty. On my feet again, what could Ido? I was still fast as before. I 
could neither move forward nor backward—to the right or left—and I 
became sensible that I was gradually going down, deeper and deeper! 
Then the fearful truth flashed upon me— J was sinking in a quicksand ! 

A feeling of horror ran through me. I renewed my efforts with the 
energy of desperation. I bent to one side then to the other, almost pul- 
ling my knees from their sockets; but my feet—I could not move them an 
inch. The soft clingy sand had already overtopped my high horse-skin 
boots, wedging them around my legs, so that I vainly endeavored todraw 
them forth; and I could feel that I was still sinking, slowly but surely, 
as though some horrid monster was leisurely dragging me downward. The 
very thought caused me a new feeling of horror, and I cried aloud for 
help. To whom? There was no one within miles—no living thing. Yes! 
the neigh of my horse answered me from the hill, mocking my despair. 

I bent forward, as well as my constrained position would allow, and, 
with phrensied fingers, commenced tearing up the sand. I could barely 
touch the surface, and the little hollow I was able to scrape out filled up 
as quickly as it had been formed. . 

A thought occurred tome. “I will place my rifle between my thighs, 
horizontally ; it may support me foratime.” I looked around for the ob- 
ject. I had dropped it in my first efforts to get free. It was beyond my 
reach—it had disappeared! 

The next thought—* Can I throw my body flat, and thus, by constant 
exertion, prevent myself from sinking deeper ”” No; the surface of the 
water was two feet above that of the sand. In this position I should have 
been drowned at once! I proved that by bending forward and resting my 
hands upon the bottom. The running stream swept my face and shoul- 
ders, and I rose again half choked with the water. This last hope had 
left me ; I could think of no other—I made no effort to think. A ——- 
stupor seized upon me—my very hoagie were paralysed. I knew that 
I was going mad—for a moment I was mad: 

After a taderved my senses returned ; I made an effort to rouse my 
mind from this paralysis, in order that I might meet my death, which I 
now felt was certain, like a man. I stood erect ; my eyes had sunk to the 
prairie level, and rested upon the still bleeding victims of my cruelty ; 
my heart smote me at the + am and I could not help feeling that my fate 

ibution from God. 

wit a naboen al penitent thoughts I turned my face to heaven, al- 
most dreading that some sign of Omnipotent anger would scowl upon me 
from above. But no; the sun was shining as brightly as ever, and baw 
blue canopy of the world was without a cloud. I gazed upon it, 
prayed with an earnestness known to the heart only in similar situa- 
tions. - , 

continued looking up, an object attracted my attention. It was 
nan Sook when my e : finet rested upon it, but every moment it — 
larger, until, against the sky, I distinguished the outlines of a huge dark 
bird. I knew it to be the obseene bird of the plains—the buzzard vul- 
ture. Whence had it come ?—who knows? Far beyond the reach of hu- 
man eye it had seen or scented the slaughtered antelope, and with broad 
silent wing was now descending in spiral Caterer to the feast of death. 
Presently another, and another, and another, and many others, mottled 
the deep azure, curving and wheeling silently earthward; and then the 
foremost swooped down upon the bank, and after gazing around, flapped 
off towards the prey. In afew seconds the surface of the prairie was 
black with filthy birds, who clambered over the dead animals, and beat 














their broad wings against each other, and tore out the tongues and eyes 
with their fetid be s. And now came gaunt hungry wolves—the white 
and coyote—stealing from cactus-thickets, and loping, coward-like, over 
the green swells of the prairie ; these ‘drove away the vultures, and 
dragged forth the entrails with the quickness of thought, and growled, and 
snarled, and snapped vengefully at each other, and licked their blood- | 
clotted jaws with looks of guilty enjoyment. 

«* Thank heaven ! I shall at least be saved from this.” I was soon re- 
lieved from the sight of it; my eyes had sunk below the level of the bank, 
and I had looked my last upon the fair green earth; I could see only the | 
white gypsum walls that contained the river, and the water that ran 
heedless between them. Again I fixed my gaze upon the sky, and with 

ayerful heart endeavored to resign myself to my fate. In spite of my | 
endeavors, the memory of earthly pleasures, and friends, and home, would 
come stealing upon me, causing me at intervals to break out into wild 

paroxysms of grief, and, shouting for help, made fresh and fruitless strug- | 
les. 

: During one of these moments my horse again neighed, answering my | 
shouts. A thought struck me: I shall see him before 1 die. Journey- | 
ings, shared hardships, had made us known to each other; he would come 
at my call; the lariat was loosely tied, or the soft cactus would break at, 
asingle jerk. Ha! another thought, quick as the former, but far more 
bright and thrilling, rushed into my mind; a thought—a hope—a plan. 
I lost not a moment to attempt its execution. I raised my voice to its 
highest pitch, and cried—*‘ Moro! Moro! Moro!’ A loud neigh was my 
answer—a neigh of recognition that came back quick as an echo. I again 
shouted—* Proh! Moro! Proh!” I listened with a bounding heart. For 
a moment there was silence, only 8 moment, and then came the hollow 
sounds of the sar, hoof; at first rapid and irregular, as of a steed 
struggling and rearing to get free, then another neigh, and after that 
the stroke of the iron hee] ina measured and regular gallop. Nearer ap- 
peared the sounds—nearer and nearer, until the gallant brute bounded out | 
upon the bank ; here he halted, and flinging back his tossed mane, utter- 

another shrill neigh. He was bewildered, and looked on every side, 
snorting loudly. I knew that having once seen me, he would not stop un- 
til he had pressed his nose against my cheek—his usual custom; and 
holding upmy hand, I once more called. out the magic words—‘ Proh! 
Moro! Proh !” 

Now for the first time looking downward, he perceived my head and 
shoulders above the water ; ond, stretching himself, he sprang out into 
the channel, and came towards me. 

The next moment I held him by the bridle. 

There was no time to be lost. I was still going down; and my armpits 
were fast nearing the surface of the quick-stand. Reaching up, I caught 
the lariat, and passing it under the saddle girths, fastened it in a tight, 
firm knot. I then looped the trailing-end, making it secure around my 
body, and across myribs. I had left enough of the rope, between the bit- 
ring and the girths, to enable me to check and guide the animal, in case 
the drag upon my body should become too painful. 

All this while, the dumb brute seemed to comprehend what I was about, 
as well as the nature of the ground upon which he stood; for during the 
operation he kept lifting his feet, and replacing them alternately, with- 
out either plunging or rearing! 

My nn, pore were at length completed ; and, with a strange feel- 
ing of awe, I gave my horse the signal. Here again the faithful creature 
bore evidence that he understood the duty he was to perform. Instead 
of moving off with a start, I felt the rope tighten upon me slowly and 

adually, as if it had been drawn by human hands! I experienced the 
wild delight to feel that, slowly and gradually, too, I was moving ! 

The lariat cut painfully, and I checked the horse for 8 moment to re- 
adjust the thong. This was done; and giving the signal a second time, I 
was drawn from the tenacious element, and felt myself—a feeling I can- 
not describe—sailing along the water. I sprang to my feet, with a shout 
of joy. I rushed up to my brave steed; and, throwing my arms around 
his neck, kissed him with as much delight as I would eve kissed a beau- 
tiful girl. He answered my embrace with a low and singular neighing, 
that told me I was understood. 

I looked for my rifle. Fortunately it had not sunk deeply, and I soon 
found it. My boots with their spurs remained in the quicksand; and 
doubtless, by this time, have reached the granite formation, to be fossil- 
ized and thrown up by some future convulsion. I made no attempt to re- 











cover them—being smitten with a wholesome dread of the place where | | 
had left them—but mounting my gallant Moro, I was soon scouring across | 


the prairies in the trail of my compagnons du voyage. 

I reached camp at sundown, where 1 was met with wondering looks, 
and such questions as ‘‘ Did yer kum acrosst the goats?” ‘* Whar’s yer 
boots »’ ‘* Whether hav ye been a huntin or fishin ?” 

I answered these questions by relating my adventure ; and for that 
night at least my horse and self were looked upon as the ‘ tallest buf- 
flers in that gang.” Should the reader ever wander to the Rocky moun- 
tains, he may hear the story—much better told—of “ that ar feller 
who wur fetched right out o’ his boots.” A Dublin Magazine. 


A MEDLEY OF MISHAPS. 


BY A BRITISH OFFICER. 


INTRODUCTION. 
Soldiers, sailors, and sportsmen, may be compared to migratory birds. 
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dramatique” that the absence of patrician audiences is to be attributed, 
but to the undramatically la te hour at which all Christian people dine in 
these degenerate times. Late dinners carry the day against theatricals ; 
first courses take 
throw ‘‘ Shakspeare” and ‘‘ Sheridan” into the shade; and until people 
will consent, like Mr. Tyler’s animals in the Surrey Zoological Gardens, 
to feed at five o’clock, or pote the prandial operation to the termina- 
tion of the play, after the fashion of the then Mr. Wellesley Pole, we 
shall see no reaction in things theatrical. 

With the exception of this strong “‘argumentum ad stomachum,” we 
never heard of but one unanswerable reason for not going to the theatre. 
As it is one seldom adduced by way of excuse, we will, for the sake of 


_ its originality, confide it to the reader, vouching at the same time for its 


authenticity, as well as for the truth of the miseries and misadventures 
about to be recorded in this little chapter. 

Some years ago a worthy home-spun couple came from Herefordshire 
to take up their abode in the metropolis for a short time, and as they 
had been particularly recommended to us by one of our country acquaint- 
ances, We were anxious to seize an opportunity of offering them some 
polite attention. On one occasion a private box had been lent us by a 
friend, and itso happened that Mr. Charles Young was to perform the 
character of Hamlet on that evening ; so that the offer was doubly valua- 
ble. As we really liked the Herefordshire folks, we flew to their subur- 
ban villa at Chelsea, to announce the good news, in the full expectation 
of their joyfully availing themselves of so excellent an opportunity of 
seeing the best actor of the age. The lady, to our surprise, appeared to 
hesitate; and after much ‘‘hem”-ing and ‘“ha”-ing, and ‘really I 
don’t know”—** it’s very unfortunate”—and a few other expletives which 
puzzled us exceedingly, the murder came out at last—‘‘Why really, Sir,” 
stammered forth the dame, ‘‘I feel excessively obliged by your kindness 
in offering to take us to the play, but—you see—I cannot possibly go to- 
night, for—for—it’s washing week ! ! !”’ 

hat suds and wet linen had to do with not going to witness the per- 


precedence of first acts; ‘‘ Bechamels” and “ Salmis” ' 





el 


pre calls for silence, the frequent and impatient interjectiona 
us noe and other unequivocal expressiens of y same at the annoy- 
ance the intruders occasioned, they took not the slightest notice of is 
remonstrance. We even insinuat ‘ 


° in the politest manner that w 
Lwinyer 4 satisfied with the comedy as represented on the stage, sad ‘thee 
We could very well dispense with a second-hand version with notes and 


explanations—a verbal duplicate, in fact, of the author’ 

All in vain !—the martyrdom continued. sey 

We can give from recollection the following, as instances of the sort of 
running commentary he oy the play, furnished by this agreeable pair 

In the scene which discloses the delicious matrimonial squabble be. 
tween Sir Peter and his tantalizing wife, and when, during the progress 
of the altercation, he reproaches her for indulgence in undue extraya- 
gance, which accusation she parries by observing that the several iteme 
complained of are absolutely necessary for a woman of taste, Sir Peter 
unguardedly replies, “‘ Zounds, madam, you had no taste when you mar. 
ried me ;” which brings forth the caustic rejoinder, “ True, Sir Peter - 
and having married you, I ought to renounce all pretensions to taste 
for the future. The applause was rapturous and unanimous, « What 
are the people clapping their hands for, papa?” enquired young hopeful 
v td play upon the words, my dear,” replied the papa. « Silence! 
‘Silence! once more we bawled, but without producing any effect 
When the scandal-loving ** coterie” are congregated in Lady Teazle’s 
‘* boudoir,” the group, consisting of her ladyship, Mrs. Candour, Lady 
Sneerwell, Crabtree, and Sir Benjamin Backbite, the latter is persuaded 
at the solicitation of his uncle, to give them a specimen of his epigram. 
matic sade by reciting the lines written “inthe crack of a whip” on 
Lady Teazle’s phaeton ponies. With affected reluctance he pulls out his 
pocket-book, and recites the following well-known couplets :— 


‘‘ Sure never were seen two such beautiful ponies ! 
Other horses are clowns—but these, Macaronies ; 
To give them this title I’m sure can’t be wrong, 





formance of Hamlet we were at a loss to imagine. The washing (aye, 
there’s the rub,) was paramount to every other feeling. Argument, per- 


resolve—so we left her. As we were a bachelor in the days we write of, 
we betook ourselves to Richardson’s Piazza Hotel, in Covent Gar- 


the theatre in time to enjoy Mr. Young’s matchless performance. In spite, 
however, of the excellence of the acting, and the histrionic treat afforded 
us, our. thoughts would occasionally recur to the whimsical excuse of the 
Herefordshire dame, and between the acts some doggrel rhymes would 
jingle in our ear in reference to the Chelsea washing tubs. The lady and 
her excuse haunted us, and ere we laid our head upon the pillow, we per- 
petrated the following bit of nonsense :— 


Whether ’tis nobler in the mind to pay 

A visit to the wash-tub, or the play ? 

That is the question. Were it best to mope 

O’er Hamlet’s wrongs, or in the suds to grope? 

To raise the passions, or the D’Oyley’s steep, 

To chap, or clap, the hands—to wash, or weep ? 
Abroad to mark the shiftings of the scene, 

Or make, at home, the Holland shifting clean ? 
With wild Ophelia’s woes to wet the eye, 

Or spread the under-petticoats to dry? 

To lean o’er lather, soap-orific, dull, 

Or listen to the jokes on Yorick’s skull ? 

Long paus’d the dame ; awhile to Shakspeare true, 
She clung to scenes his magic pencil drew ; 

When Molly calls, ‘‘ Madam, the copper boils,” 
And merged Thalia ’midst a tub of toils. 

Who can enough the prudent dame admire, 

Who quits the poet’s, for the laundry’s fire ? 
Whom dissipation’s snare in vain environs, 

Who leaves the brilliant boxes, for box-irons ? 
Who, all the depths of tragedy foregoes, 

Save the catastrophe of hanging clothes. 

What tho’ the Roman matron nobly bled, 

When foul dishonor stain’d her nuptial bed ; 

How far superior our Lucretia’s boast, 

Who, for foul linen, can give up—the ghost ? 
Learn hence, ye dames, whom pleasure tempts to roam, 
To prize the humbler duties of your home; 
Without their doors no prudent housewives go, 
While “ they have that within which passeth show.” 


As our pen is at the present moment running upon theatrical sub- 
jects, we will relate, as temperately as our lacerated feelings will 
permit, a series of disasters, which befel us on a certain evening in Covent 
Garden theatre some, no matter how many, years ago. 

Some few of our respectable, middle-aged play-going readers, may re- 
member the night upon which that talented and fascinating actress, 
Madame Vestris—we beg her pardon—Mrs. Charles Matthews, played 
Lady Teazle for the first time. When a lady is in question we never 
chronicle dates; suffice it to say, that some few years back, this accom- 
plished ‘‘ artiste” was prevailed upon by her friends and admirers, and 
their name is legion, to select this character for her benefit. The per- 
formance took place at Covent Garden, when that theatre was under the 








Duty, honor, and a national thirst for glory and renown impel the two | 
former to rove from clime to clime in search of the ‘‘ bubble reputation” | 
at the risk of life and limb. If they return unscathed from the perils at- 
tendant on their profession, and which menace them in the shape of lead, 
iron, steel, and malignant fevers, well and good; but if they fall, and 
their bones are left to bleach on a foreign strand, their deeds may or may 
not be chronicled in their country’s annals, and they are no more heard 
of, as they are no more seen. 

The sportsman has, in sporting phrase, ‘‘ a pull” in these matters: he 
is his own master, he goeth where he listeth, and enjoys that which we 
are taught to believe is an Englishman’s birth-right—his liberty ; and no 
sportsman enjoys this same blessing with a truer zest than he who has | 
known what strict military discipline is, and the martyrdom of martinet- 








ship. 

dertings it is, but no less strange than true, that many of our best | 
sportsmen have been in the army, and some few have given us the benefit | 
of their adventures while on service. Colonel Napier, for instance, in 
his clever and entertaining work, ‘‘Scenes and Sports in Foreign Lands,” 
has proved, and most amusingly too, that our officers, go where they | 
will, east, west, north, or south, do not forget the lessons received at | 
home in stubble and heather, copse and stream, and that they can use 
their doubles, and handle their fishing rods in whatever quarter of the | 
globe their destimy, or rather their destination, may lead them. Any, 
man, be he sportsman or not, becomes wiser and better for being knocked 
about the world a little—he is taught to think for himself, to act for him- | 
self, and to rely upon himself. This gives a feeling of independence ; 
and the result of all this communing with self is, that worldly knowledge 
is gained, and by avoiding the errors of some, follow the path of the many 
who avoid the shoals and quicksands which beset the ‘‘ Johnny New- 
come” when he is first cast adrift on the troubled ocean, called the world. | 
Fate so willed it that we should at an age much earlier than youths in 
general are initiated into the mysteries of what is termed “life,” have 
visited the four quarters of the globe. We have experienced the ‘‘roughs”’ | 
and the ‘‘ smooths” in all hemispheres—laughed at cares and troubles, 
and sailed joyfully on fortune’s tide. We have endured the extremes of 
heat and cold, and having bid defiance to Canadian frosts, and acciden- | 
tal scorchings, and a touch or two of yellow fever, we thought, on our 
return to England after such trials, that our sorrows were at an end, and | 
that our path lay smooth and thornless before us for the rest of our life. | 
Under this vain delusion did we rest for a week or more after our return | 
from the West Indies. We were in London, and had made purchases of 
a gun and dogs, rods and tackle, to re-commence our wonted pastimes in 
stubble and by the river side, once more in old England. What was to 
cross us? what to disturb the blessed equanimity of our temper? Why, 
our love for theatricals. _ We were tempted to go to Covent Garden when 
it was not thought snobbish to be seen in the dress circle of a theatre as 
the curtain rose. We went, and oh! the horror of that night!!! Itis a 


miracle that we are alive to record them. 8) dvent rather mis- 
adventure, shall be termed ur adventure, or 


“HOW TO ENJOY A PLAY,” 
AND “HOW TO BRING TWO PLEASANT MEN TOGETHER.” 
. “The Play’s the Thing.” 

To go to the play is one thing, to enjoy a play another. Play-going, 
however, must be classed amongst the pastimes of by-gone days ; for the 
race of play-goers is extinct. Various reasons have been assigned for 
this extraordinary decline in the national taste. Some sexagenarian 
——- — —_ we have ual: 608 cows worth going tosee. This 

ping censure 1s a8 unjust as unfounded. True it is that we hay 
longer a “ Kemble,” a ‘*Siddons,” a “‘ Kean,” and an “ O'Neill,” er 
that we may look in vain for the ‘‘ Coriolanus,” the “ Constance,” the 
“* Othello,” and the “ Belvidera,” of @ quarter of a century ago; but 
there is no lack of talent if the public would but think so. 

It is not toa dearth of genius amongst the members of the « corps 








management, we believe, of Mr. Charles Kemble. If we have a failing, 
it is an overweening predilection for this ‘‘ chef d’euvre” of Sheridan’s. 
On the occasion we are recording, the whole strength of the company 
came forward to support the deservedly popular ‘“ Beneficiare,” and we 
a if the characters in this exquisite comedy were ever more ably 
filled. 

We have not the “ bill of the play” to refer to, but we well remember 
that the principal parts were cast as follow :— 


Sir Peter Teazle.........0. dadenemns eeeee Mr. Farren. 

ar GEOG TUNED ce ncccecoccccccacseces . Mr. Dowton. 
Charles Surface......... ss¥edos Seeded’ ...+ Mr. Chas. Kemble. 
Joseph Surface..... rrr ITTTririey ..+» Mr. Chas. Young. 
Sir Benjamin Backbite.............++++++- Mr. Jones. 
SIG sneneaane se (ancemebanheetnes ean . Mr. Blanchard. 


suasion, entreaty, were tried in vain ; nothing could shake the lady’s firm | 


den, when, having discussed our sole and cutlet, we made our way to 


Their legs are so slim, and their tails are so long.” 
| so What does he call the ponies ‘ Macaroni’ for, papa ?” 

** Why,” replied his communicative sire, “‘ because it is long and taper 
—don’t you recollect you had some macaroni for dinner last Sunday ?” 

** Yes, papa,” responded the little dear—‘* but Macaroni isn’t made of 
ponies, is it?” 

At this stage of the proceedings we took the liberty of requesting this 
exemplary parent not to annoy our party by repeating to his child the 
dialogue eH up by the actors; at the same time hinting as delicately as 
we could, that it had been an overstrained act of courtesy, the admitting 
him into the box at all. By this very temperate remonstrance, we were 
romantic enough to hope that we had succeeded in putting a stop to the 
interruptions. Bootless expectation! our rhetoric was thrown away. 

In the celebrated screen scene, where Lady Teazle endeavors to conceal 
herself, when the plot of the play has reached its most interesting point, 
and at the moment when every individual in the house was worked up to 
a pitch of breathless anxiety, this interesting child squeaked out— 

__ **T say, pa, what has she run behind the screen for ?” and his devoted 
father answered, “to hide herself, my dear, from her husband; you 
know Sir Peter Teazle’s her husband, and she’s in another gentleman’s 
; room !” 
| This very interesting colloquy had the effect of directing some hundred 
pers of eyes to our box-—a remarkably pleasant occurrence; in order, 
owever, to satisfy the gazers in our immediate vicinity that the bear and 
cub were not of our party, we expostulated with the parent in not the 
gentlest mood, hinting at the same time, in the plainest terms, that if he 
or his troublesome brat sinned again in like manner, we must request him 
to vacate hisseat. To our inexpressible horror he added impertinence to 
ill-breeding, stating that ‘‘ he should do as he pleased.” 


Well, as the comedy proceeded the nuisance was repeated at intervals ; 
the last occasion occurred on the announcement that Sir Peter Teazle was 
wounded, and had received a thrust of a small sword through the ribs, 
and ‘‘ a bullet in the thorax ;” for on his re-appearance before the tattlers 
who had circulated the report, the little boy screamed out “ Is that the 
gentleman who has got a bullet in his borar ?” / ! ! This was too much; 
the force of patience could no further go, for just as we received an audi- 
ble hint from an irascible gent in the pit to ‘‘ turn him out,” we had risen 
from our seat, and making our way to the back row, we insisted upon both 
father and son leaving the box. 

This the ‘‘ highly respectable gentleman” refused to do, and grew noisy, 
vulgar, and uproarious; we told him that the box of a theatre was not 
the place for angry discussions—that as ladies were present he had bet- 
ter refrain from abuse—but that leave his seat he must and should. 
Whereupon we opened the door, and having called Mr. Spring, explained 
to him the nature of the annoyance to which we had been subjected the 
whole evening ; and this civil functionary, who knew and performed his 
duty to the public with credit to himself and advantage to them, imme- 
diately ejected the obnoxious pair. The rage of the father knew no bounds : 
he fumed and stamped about the lobby as if he were demented—he asked 
for our card, and vapored about our “ hearing” from him in the morn- 
ing. The card we refused, as we had already had quite enough of his 
company. 

** You are no gentleman then,” said our friend ; ‘‘ but to prove to you that 
I am one, there’s mine, sir, and I shall expect that you will give me sa- 
tisfaction.” : 

We thanked the blusterer for making us acquainted with his name ana 
address, as we should be afforded an opportunity of avoiding him for the 
future; so, taking unceremonious leave of the ‘‘ respectable gentleman, 
we returned to our box, the tenants of which, the female portion at least, 
had passed their time rather uncomfortably during our absence. Assoon 
as the comedy was finished we handed the ladies to their carriages, and 
returned into the house with a brother of ours, who had just arrived or 
sick leave from India, and had never seen poor Liston, who was to per- 
form one of his best characters in the farce. Does the reader imagine 
that our troubles were at an end for the evening? 

He shall see. 

On re-entering the lobby we learnt from Mr. Spring that the box we 
had previously occupied was full, but that he would endeavor to find vs 
a couple of seats towards the centre of the house. After opening anv 
shutting a dozen or so of doors, the obsequious box-keeper found us what 


said the young- 


| 
| 





MOsOS. cc ccccecces abenoegeseue coccce. cocce Mr. Webster. 
BVO cecsecss $dg susgesseccssesess evecees Mr. Balls. 

Lady Teazle..... oeeevestekbebes sSevesvees Madame Vestris. 
Mira. Onndeers oois.osis sitwecccs ce seeceeeeeeee Mrs. Glover. 
Lady Sneerwell.........es00. C4 eves pes ..+» Mrs. Orger. 
BEATIBs 0 oe cn enscgeconevenscenancecqnoncans Miss Smithson. 


® On reading such an announcement we betook ourselves forthwith to 
the box office of the theatre, and were fortunate enough to secure one of 
the best boxes in the house, the third from the stage. 

Reader, are you partial to theatricals? do you really and truly take 
delight in a perfectly-performed play? Ifso, has it ever been your iot 
to find yourself in a box with three or four giggling girls, a brace or so of 
chattering puppies, or a couple of stock-brokers Rivciabe of consols, 
scrip, and Spanish bonds ? : 

These are but passing grievances, to which the real lover of the drama 
is occasionally subjected; but the “‘ summum malum” of nuisances ina 
theatre is a papa and his little boy. 

Read and commiserate. Shortly before seven o’clock on the evening 
referred to, we entered our box, accompanied by a strong party, consist- 
ing chiefly of members of our own family. 

The house was, to use a well-known and emphatic term, crammed to 
the ceiling ; a convincing proof of the attractive nature of the bill of fare. 
While the overture was being played, Mr. Spring, with one of his blandest 
smiles, enquired if the two unoccupied seats in our box were likely to be 
filled by any of our “‘ late friends,” before the expiration of the first act ; 
for he was besieged for places by applicants, and would esteem it as the 
highest possible obligation if we would on such an occasion allow him to 
accommodate a highly respectable gentleman and his son with the empty 
spaces in the back row. 

We never could say ‘‘ No” in our life; but lacking this failing, an ap- 
peal from Mr. Spring was ever irresistible—assent was therefore given, 
and the “highly respectable gentleman and his son” admitted. 

The curtain rose, and Farren, as Sir Peter, made his appearance. 
‘*La! papa; who’s that? what a rum-looking old gentleman,” was the 
first exclamation of the little wretch. ‘*That’s Sir Peter Teazle, my 
dear,” answered the affectionate parent ; and as each character appeared 
successively, the same interesting interrogatories and responses were in- 
terchanged between the two. 

These interruptions were of themselves sufficient to ruffle the patience 
of a thorough play-goer ; but the infliction did not end here ; every speech 
uttered by each performer which “‘ took” with the audience and elicited 
applause, was carefully repeated, with explanations, to the inquisitive 
urchin. When we look upon the misery endured on that evening, we are 
thankful that it did not force us into the commission of any rash act— 
murder perchance; yet had we inflicted summary vengeance on the of- 
fender, ye aie | any enlightened jury of our countrymen would have re- 
turned a verdict of ‘‘ justifiable homicide.” 





The first act passed off as we have described ; for in defiance of the re- 








he was pleased to call two vacant places ; and as we were apprehensive 
of losing the only chance of seeing Liston that night, we hopped nimbls 
over the cushioned bench, preparatory to taking our seat. This salutary 
effort was not unattended by danger, for our unlucky star so willed it. 
that ere our foot reached the floor of the box, it descended, with an 
‘‘aplomb” worthy of ‘‘ Perrot” himself, on the toes of an exceedingly 
formidable-looking gentleman of gigantic proportions, who had cultivatee 
a most luxuriant crop of whiskers. 

‘«‘ Oh, thunder and turf! that’s my worst corn; what do you mane by 
that, sir ?” was the salutation we received, and which disclosed to us the 
land which had given birth to the sufferer. Py 

To apologise for our ‘‘maladresse” was the work of a moment, and = 
expressed ourself, as we really felt, extremely sorry for having inflicte 
the accidental injury ; but instead of being mollified, the Hibernian wore! 
wroth, and enquired for the second time, in no very dulcet tone, * Whi 
do you mane, sir? you’ve trod upon me fut.” We replied that we = 
conscious of having accidentally placed our foot upon his, but we i 
must be aware such a mishap was perfectly unintentional ; and yy vn 
ing expressed our sorrow for having so done, we trusted he would be 
tisfied. Be 

‘‘ That’s all very well,” replied the umappeasable gentleman ; but 

ou’ve trod upon me fut /” . 
” We did, sir,” nates ol reply ; “ we,have apologised for it, and can de 
no more.” Stat 

The other occupants of the box, having heard quite enoug Te 
ble, were pleased to command “silence,” and as the —-, cron 
be drawn up, we took our seat; but the six feet two -” Sine oe 
would not allow the affair to drop, so he muttered eh ; fH 5 
« Patrick O’Connor wishing to see the man who would trea ai 
with impunity.” f 7 ie 

Of this little outbreak of temper we did not take any malign, im the 
that the hero’s ire would subside with the pain in his fut. is, however, 
bi ene vie Liston, had scarcely made his appearance, and com 


menced the narration of his grievances a8 “ Lubin Log,” when the dis- 
comfited Irishman leant forward and said— 
<< You’ve trod upon me fut, sir: A beled 


since” ante macnn ware tasted once oi 
Poco Ar taar ody agp night, sat being emote irritated a. 
previous crossings, we arte - up and asked the troublesome, 4 

ae OUT Ul apes we fut, sir,” he repeated, “ and I want to know 
whet oi edhe Me amma little ; but the next minute found us in the 
lobby; face to ie, Win Pattee OvGonnor, air,” aid he with the whis 
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=r he satisfaction of a gintleman, for you’ve trod upon ! 
kers ; < aaa ely, ae, and I’m at the Ould Slaughter’s Coffee 


Ho Ee: (appropriate place for such @ =< yore thought we); “and Ill | 
thank you to let me know who you are‘ fo in 
We replied that we were not in the habit of giving our name on so shor 


tice, neither did we conceive it at all necessary, as we had, by apolo- 
ising for an unintentional injury, done all that any gentleman would re- 

x BY the powers, that won’t do for Patrick O’Connor; give me your 
card, sir, or I’ll be under the necessity of telling you you’re no gentle- 
man.” F 

i ocket for our card-case, but as good luck-would have it, 
stad wh 9 at Cans : a thought flashed across us, which was acted upon 
at the instant—we hada card in our waistcoat pocket—the identical piece 
of pasteboard we had received from the “‘highly respectable gentleman 
with the son.” We handed it with ‘‘ empressement” to Captain Patrick 
O'Connor, who, having made himself acquainted with the characters en- 
graven thereon, gave us to understand that “‘ we should see him in the 
morning.” We ventured to —— adoubt upon this point, when he 

last time, and said— ; 
a ye to say, sir, that you'll not hear from me after treading 
’ 2 1: 
owe lied that “‘we were not quite certain as to the probability of our 
ing again.” 
“wir 4 then,” rejoined our irascible antagonist, ‘‘ you don't know Pa- 
trick 0’Connor ; and by the powers! you'll laugh on the wrong side of 
your mouth to-morrow morning.” 

«« We shall see,” was our reply, and thus we parted. 

It is but right to state that we have never had the pleasure of meeting 
Captain Patrick O’Connor since our exchange of cards ; neither have we 
heard whether the father of the little boy and our Hibernian hero ever 
encountered each other ; although there was a rumor, shortly after the 
occurrence of the events we have recorded in this chapter, that a peace- 
able-looking middle-aged gentleman received an unexpected horse-whip- 
ping one fine morning from the hands of a stranger, to whom, of course, 
he had not given any provocation. 

Whether the individuals alluded to were our two “ pleasant men,” we 
did not ascertain ; although we have no doubt in our own mind that the 
meeting actually took place on the morning after Madame Vestris’s be- 
nefit, in the year 18—; and should the particulars ever come to our 
knowledge, we shall not fail to communicate them to the discriminating 
readers of ‘* Maga.” London Sporting Magazine for November 


A Jorum of “Punch.” 


ON BIRDS, BALLOONS, AND BOLUSES. 

The bird of Hsculapius ought, certainly, to have been a goose; for 
‘Quack, quack, quack,” should be the great motto of medicine. One 
professor invents an ointment for other people’s bad legs, which keeps him 
comfortably on his own, while another makes a harvest of everbody’s 
corn, and a third publishes pill to smeoth the pillow of every invalid, or 
a bolus to render his bolster bearable. In another phase of quackery, we 
find specifics for the hair recommended to those who are ready to take 
any nonsense into their heads, and will boldly stand “* the hazard of the 
dye,” in the vain hope that the grey, indicating the cwilight or winter 
time of life, may be exchanged for the dark, brown tints of summer or 
autumn at the latest; and we are constantly being invited to ‘‘ remove 
our baldness” in advertisements, which we know to be the very essence of 
balderdash. 

Quackery, however, seems to be successful in some cases, for the pub- 
lic will swallow anything from a puff to a pill, from music to medicine, 
from a play to a plaister, and there is no doubt that (to paraphrase Mac- 
beth, when speaking of the possibility that Birnam Wood being come to 
Dunsinane) :— 

‘** If Barnum would but come to Drury Lane,” 


he would, by his force of quackery, make that pay him which has paid no 
one else during the last quarter of acentury. Such is the spirit of the 
age, that, -reading the accounts from America relative to our own prote- 
gee, Jenny Lind, we are disposed to think that the nightingale is being 
made a goose of in the United States—so vast is the amount of quackery - 
with which her name is just now identified. 

As there is good to be got from every evil, we are justified in expecting 
that the puffand quack malady will eure itself, andif things are likely 
to mend when they get to the worst, we may congratulate ourselves upon 
humbug having reached almost the antipodes of sense and propriety. 
The balloon mania has already nearly exhausted the utmost resources of 
absurdity ; for M. Poitevin on a donkey—how very like putting butter 
upon bacon !—has failed to attract, and three or four women suspended 
in the air are now necessary to tempt the curiosity of the Parisian pub- 
lic when a balloon ascends from the Hippodrome. We expect to hear 
next that Poitevin intends going up attached to the balloon by the hair 
of his head, for he seems quite silly enough to become the victim of such 
a very foolish attachment. 





FOREIGNERS MAKING FREE WITH ENGLAND. 

Pio Nono having divided this country into Catholic bishoprics, it be- 
comes absolutely necessary that, if Britanniais really to continue to rule 
the waves she must rule the Seas also. We shall haveto say No-no very 
peremptorily to Pio, with reference to the arrangenient he has made for 
planting the crosier, or crook—which he will be allowed to do with a 
hook—in the soil of England. If the sort of thing contemplated by the 
Pope of Rome is to be tolerated here, we must expect other alien poten- 
tates to amuse themselves by cutting up the United Kingdom into little 
bits, after their own hearts, and sending the dignitaries of ali sorts of 
creeds to supersede the ministers of our own religion. Unless a quietus 
is rapidly put to the arrogant pretensions of Rome, and unless we rap the 
Pope’s knuckles, as the only alternative left to prevent our being obliged 
to kiss his ¢oe, we may expect a few such paragraphs as the following to 
figure very speedily in our foreign intelligence : 

The Hindoo Government has sent over Hoki Poki, to commence his 
functions as Brahmin of Battersea. Messrs. Laurie, of Oxford Street, 
have received direction to build without delay a car, with Collinge’s pa- 
tent axles, for the accommodation of Juggernaut. 

_The Mirzam of Moolrah has sent oer bow Wow to commence his sit- 
tings at Marylebone as Mufti of Middlesex, and Rusti Khan goes to West- 
minster Ifall, to take his place in the Court of Chancery as Cadi of Chel- 
sea. We had forgotton to state that the Bow-string isto be introduced 
at Bow Street, and Kooley Fooley will preside a t the burning of a wi- 
dow on a pile of weeds collected from all the widows in the Metropolis. 

The Emperor of China has written to the officer in charge of the Junk 
at the Temple Stairs, desiring him to take possession of the Temple, and 
devote it to Budd ; but we are happy to say that the scheme has been frus- 
trated by the firmness of the Jack-in-the-water, who declared emphati- 
cally that Budd should go and be blowed before he—the Jack—would al- 

ow any trespassers on the ground committed to his charge. There have 
been further directions forwarded to the J unk, desiring that Poo Loo 
Should cement the power of China in this country by assuming the title 
and powers of Mandarin of Mile End, with the privilege of issuing chops 
to any extent, and Slater, the eminent butcher, is to be called upon to 
provide, gratis, the whole of the materials. 

Such are a few of the arrangements that may be looked for, as the suite 
of the recent measures taken by the Pope of Rome for establishing his 
authority in England—provided always that the measures in question are 
found to be effectual for the purposes desired. 





Statistics of Guy Faux ows returns of specie taken by the ju- 
yenile population on last Guy Faux day was the largest ever known. The 
demand for old newspapers for cocked hats exceeded all preeedent, and it 

* calculated that fifty thousand old journals were consumed in comme- 
oration of old times. The metropolis has always been divided into 
Guy Faux districts on the 5th of November, and a good Guy walk, which 
in other years has yielded an average of half-a-crown in copper, was, on 
the last Sth of November, known to produce as much as four-shillings in 
halfpence, and as wuch again in silver money, showing that the wealthier 
elasses were eager to support Protestantism, even in the guise of Guys ; 
men of straw were never aah to be at so large a premium ; and old 
rags, which had been previously dull at twopence a pound, went up to 
twopence-halfpenny on the morning of the 5th, and in the evening they 
Went up so high that they never came down again. 


All Up with the Pope.—Mensieur Poitevin, the French xronaut, has 
almost exhausted Buffon’s Natural History, in endeavoring to find some 
new animal on which to make his balloon ascents. He has gone up on 
horseback, donkey-back, ostrich-back, and nearly every other species of 

k, until, at last, he has been so hard pushed for something new, that he 
eegeevted an elephant to give him a back, which the sagacious monster 
eclined. It is now, we believe, in contemplation by Monsieur Poitevin to 
ascend on the back of the Pope’s Bull, which will experience no difficulty 


in ascending, for it has attained the grea : dey 
in the way of impudence. greatest height ever known, 


“in Old Proberb with a New Face.—* There is but one step from the 
sublime to the ridiculous,” said Napoleon. In other words—there is but 
the difference of a letter betgveen the man of Pomp, and the man who is 
simply a Pump. 

_ Musical Intelligence.—The Mons. Jullien has engaged a corps of Pa- 
risian drummers, for the revival of the drum polka. We understand that 
a novel effect will be gained by the use of real drumsticks from the Poul- 
try, in a new composition, called the Turkey Galop. 

4 Civic Caligula.—An enthusiastic Alderman declared the other day, 
at the Lord Mayor’s dinner, that he wished the world contained but one 
turtle that he might eat it all. 


The Currency in California.—California, according to the “ Liver- 
pool Times,” now boasts a newspaper, called the “ Californian Illustrated 
News.” The price, says the publisher, “ to bring it within the reach of 
the poorest,” is only one dollar anumber. The Californian gold seems 
nothing to the Californian paper. 

A Game at Hop-Scotch.—The announcement of Jullien’s Bal Mas- 
que contained the extraordinary notification that no Pantaloons would 
be admitted. The impression naturally produced on our minds was that 
the costume was intended to be all Caledonian, and that decorum would 
be not only Scotch’d, but kilt. 


Chip Chow Cherry Chow.—The inhabitants of Regent Street are very 
anxious to get rid of their wooden pavement, and to walk in the ways of 
their fathers, if those ways could only be restored. The broken blocksin 
the carriage way are so many stumbling-blocks in their path; and 
though there is a very natural respect entertained for those who take 
after their parents, the passengers are excessively disgusted by continu- 
ally tumbling over so many chips of the old blocks. 


A Really ‘“‘Shocking Bad Hat.”—The Cardinal’s Hat bestowed on Dr. 
Wiseman by the Pope. 





Foreign Sporting Intelligence. 


MOUNSEER, WINNER OF THE CHESTER CUP, 1850, 

Pedigree.—Mounseer, bred by Mr. Ford in 1846, was got by St. Fran- 
cis out of Mademoiselle by Economist, her dam Red Tape by Rowton, out 
of Pigmy by Election. 

St. Francis, bred by Mr. Thornhill in 1835, is by St. Patrick out of 
Surprise by Scud. He was a very capital race-horse, having won twen- 
ty-eighth times, including the Ascot Cup and Vase; and when in form, 
with old Sam Chifney on his back, the plain snaffle in his head, swish- 
tail, and quiet even style of going, had a most varmint workmanlike ap- 
pearance, which his performances fully corroborated. As a stallion, 
though not yet reaching the highest degree, he holds a very fair rank, 
his list of winners including Impression, Lady Frances, St. Ann, St. An- 
tonio, St. Rosalia, and others. 

Mademoiselle, bred by Mr. Ford in 1842, is little known in the “ Ca- 
lendar,” having indeed been covered at three years old, and throwing 
Mounseer as her first foal. In one of the October Meetings of this same 
year, 1846, she was brought to the hammer with the rest of Mr. Ford’s 
stud, and knocked down to Mr. Jaques for 42 guineas. She was stinted 
at the time to Coronation, and lived to produce to him Dauphin, a very 
poor performer; shortly after which she injured her spine and was de- 
stroyed. 

Ai the same sale Mounseer, then a brown colt without a name, was 
purchased by the Honorable Major Pitt for 36 guineas, and in whose 
name and colors he commenced and closed his career. 

Mounseer was a brown horse, standing about fifteen hands two inches 
high; he had a good blood-looking head, strong neck, fine oblique shoul- 
der, with fair depth of girth and barrel, though a little slack towards 
the back ribs. He had strong powerful quarters, large thighs and gas- 
kins, good arms, and clean hocks—being very short from the knee and 
hock to the ground. He was altogether a low lengthy animal, carrying 
his head down and his full bushy tail well away from him, very much 
indeed in the style of his sire. Like St. Francis, too, he was very quiet 
tempered as well as very game when thoroughly roused; though this 
generally took all the hand and heel power of his jockey to accomplish— 
in stable phrase he wanted plenty of paying for his work. When opened, 
Mounseer was found to be one of the most muscular horses ever known. 

SUMMARY OF MOUNSEER’S PERFORMANCES. 

In 1848 he started twice without winning. 

In 1849 he started seven times and won once :— 





A Handicap Plate at Newmarket Houghton Meeting, value £ 
GUO. oo cccccccceces beds S60 Cb ens e0e6eesss8eeons 50 
In 1850 he started six times and won three :— 
The Cup at Chester.......+. eo cceeccccesccces ceccccces 2,320 
The Cup at Salisbury.....seeesseeeceeeees cevenceceees 50 
The Queen’s Plate at Salisbury......... (dicho Ramidtes 105 
Total. ccccsccccecccccceves PITTI TTT TT TTT . £2,525 


The Honorable Major Pitt’s career on the turf, at least as an owner of 
race-horses, does not extend very far back; neither has fortune favored 
him greatly with such as he has brought out. His only great hit so far 
has been the Chester Cup, the achievement of which gave as much general 
pleasure and satisfaction as it is, perhaps, possible to witness where 
there are so many contending interests as on a race-course. The quiet 
and truly gentlemanly bearing of the Major, however, have gained him 
a justly-merited popularity that, we trust, he may long live to enjoy. 

Major Pitt’s horses are trained by Percy at Pimpern, near Blandford, 
who also trains for the Honorable Sidney Herbert; and has the credit of 
having brought Clarion, and some other good horses, to the post. 

London Sporting Magazine for November. 





DOG BREAKING.* 

This is a second edition—enlarged some three-fold—of a work that ap- 
peared a couple of yearsago. It is a pleasant didactic anecdote brochure, 
evidently written con amore ona subject especially interesting to all 
those amateurs of field sports in whose eyes shooting finds favor. To 
such, indeed, it is of far more account than any theory of gun or powder, 
shot or percussion : for of what avail is artillery without something to 
fire at? Colonel Hutchinson’s volume is most unworthily announced 
under the plebeian title of ‘‘ Dog Breaking :” why mongrels and curs of 
low condition are broken—these to badger; those to rat—all to miscella- 
neous vermin of one kind orother. But Ponto and Don are aristocratic 
dogs that introduce their visiting acquaintance to grouse, partridges, and 
pheasants. The book should be entitled, «‘ The Pointer’s and Setter’s 
Course to the Degree of M.A.” Let these be trained in the way they 
should go, according to the principles set forth by our gallant professor, 
and we shall have puppies brought to a point of perfection ‘‘ that the 
world ne’er saw.” Nor is this all: if but for the sake of prolepsis, let it 
be observed that the treatise under notice embraces a range of informa- 
tion so wide, that were it said to be omnigenous, the term would hardly 
be out of bounds. Ladies’ parasols, tigresses’ claws, beef-soup, and 
Lord Brougham—it is at all in the ring. Last, but surely not least,— 
for he who should provide it would deserve canonization—it professes to 
furnish a specific for horses that rush at their fences! Think of that, 0 
thou who, with thy heart in the sole of thy boot, and thine eyelids 
screwed into thy cheek-bones, hast charged oftentimes, in pursuit of thy 
proper pastime, abysses which would have baulked Mazeppa’s “‘ Tartar 
of the Ukraine breed,” when the wolves were snapping at his tail! 
Well, the colonel once had one of those fiery dragons—an Irish chesnut 
—that would as lieve take a six-feet wall stern foremost, as eat old oats 
and beans. ‘‘He had a sad habit of rushing at his leaps,” he relates ; 
‘« but by riding him in a smooth snafile, and by often giving him slices of 
carrot when he landed on the other side of a fence, he gradually became 
very gentle and pleasant.” It’s a different sort of ‘‘ slices” Paddy would 
prescribe for such a case. Read. Here is none of your vinegar volumes, 
from which you rise as from a mess of cold porridge ; but one that will 


ake you merry, if it don’t make you wise. 
posse " London Sporting Magazine for November. 


* Dog Breaking, by Lieutenant-Colonel Hutchinson. London: John Murray, Albe- 
marle-street. . 








From “ Bell’s Life in London,’ Nov. 10, 
SPORTING EXTRAORDINARY. 

In June, 1842, Mr. A. G., then residing in Dingwall, hired a 45 apo 
the intention of going to Tain. When about two miles on his way he de- 
scried a full grown roebuck browsing at the side of the sea, below the 
Tulloch Policies. He crept stealthily upon him, scared it into the water, 
and followed it a sufficient distance to induce it to ‘stand to sea.” His 
eyes now rested anxiously on his horse and gig, which were standing on 
the highway, at half a mile distance. In this dilemma a matron journey- 


ing to Dingwall made her appearance. In vain she declared she never 
een po he or rein, She was prevailed on to act as ‘ coachie,” while 
the “daft laddie” went to try to catch adeer with nothing but his “* hands 
and feet.” He threw off his drenched clothes, and took to the water “‘ as 
if he was flying from a fire.” The matron now let the horse steer his 
course home, expecting that the body of the man would be found next 
morning. It was at this time ten o’clockat night. The chace continued, 














a ee 


and daylight began to dawn. With swimming, and wading shoulder say 
both man and beast showed unmistakable symptoms of fagging. Te, 
crew of a ship in the Firth, who noticed the chace, put off a boat (on 
board of which the writer of this was), and were fast approaching to hel 

to put an end to the struggle. This was not taken so kindly as intended. 
It was apparent that the gallant Gael feared an act of piracy, from the 
wistful looks he cast towards a cottage on shore, and which a moment af- 
terwards he commenced lustily to hail. Each instant brought us nearer, 
and the fear that we would carry the prize to sea redoubled the ardor of 
the sportsman. He dived, rose, struck at the deer with a stone, ap- 
proached and seized it. Now man and beast roll over each other in their 
rapid course towards shore; the beast in the convulsions of death, and 


_the indomitable man in asad plight after his seven hours’ (it was now 


six a. m.) bathe and severe exertion. As we did not appear to be wel- 
come, we steered for our bark, after giving a very hearty cheer. But 
our tale is not yet done. Our hero procured a man and horse, and was 
just entering his landlord’s yard mounted (whether on horse or cuddie I 
cannot say), accompanied by the deer and driven by the countryman 
when who should appear but Mr. K. M. (landlord, and elder ef the Kirk), 
and, lo! it was Sabbath morning. The cavalcade was halted, an admo- 
nition spoken, severe but short, as the worthy man saw that creature 
comforts were nearly as much required as spiritual. After some talk of 
the ‘* cuttie stool,” which our hero did not seem to comprehend, a restora- 
tive was administered. A description of this chase appeared at the time 
in the local press, but the facts were not at that time got at, from aneed- 
less fear of the generous Tulloch, who, if we are not mistaken, would 
rather applaud such a feat. 





Hagley has been sold to Mr. Britton, and is now in 8. Scott’s stable. 


Mr. Percival has just published a work on the “ Form and Action of 
the Horse,” to which are added some inquiries into the effect of medi- 
cines on horses. The book is embellished with eight engravings on steel, 
the whole comprising information interesting to every horseman, and 
forming a valuable addition to the several contributions by the same 
author on hippopathology, lameness, and anatomy of the horse. 

A match has been made between Mr. John Read and Mr. Joseph 
Deane, the former backing his brown mare Maria to trot in harness, 
American rules, four miles within 14min., on Tuesday, Dec. 8, 1850, for 
the sum of 20 sovs., umpires and referee to be chosen, and to come off 
within 15 miles of London. To start between twelve and three o’clock in 
the afternoon. 


Mr. Maddox, of the Swan Inn, Shrewsbury, seeing a challenge from 
Mr. Johnson, of Nottingham, to run his pony, 124 hands high, against 
anything in England, Mr. M. will accept the challenge with his pony, 
give or take an inch and allow 7lb for it, to come off half way between 
home and home (say Warwick), to carry 8st., for 25 sovs. or 50 sovs. 
a side; to run in six weeks time. If Mr. Johnson declines, Mr. M. will 
run anything in England not exceeding 13 hands, for the same sum. 


Sneezing Extraordinary.—Mr. Editor: I am induced to trouble you 
with the relation of an extraordinary circumstance that occurred lately 
in our manege, and which perhaps will put toa hard test the credulity 
of some of your readers as well as yourself. The coachman was taking 
one of our ponies an airing a few mornings ago, and just at mounting ob- 
served an unusual: running from one of her nostrils. He had not pro- 
ceeded half a mile when the animal stopped short, sneezed twice, and out 
fell from its nose a live mouse. Before the coachman could dismount, 
the little creature picked itself up and ran away into the hedge. How 
long it could have been in so singular a domicile, and, moreover, how it 
could have secured itself there must be left to the decision of the natural 
historians, your general readers. I can vouch for the little incident 
being a positive fact. Delgany, Ireland, Nov. 5, 1850. 

Pedigree of an Arabian Horse.—The following pedigree of an Arabian 
horse, which was purchased in Egypt during the war against the French, 
by Colonel Ainslie, was hung round the neck of the animal. Our sport- 
ing, and in fact all our readers, cannot fail to be entertained by the ex- 
traordinary description. 

‘** This is a high-bred horse, and its colt’s tooth is here, ina bag about 
his neck, with his pedigree, and of undoubted authority, such as no infi- 
del can refuse to believe. He is the son of Rabbamy, out of the dam La- 
badah, and equal in power to his sire, of the tribe of Zashalah; he is 
finely moulded, and made for running like an ostrich. In the honors of 
relationship he reckons Zaluah, sire of Mahat, sire of Kallac, and the 
unique Alket, sire of Manasseh, sire of Alsheh, father of the race, down 
to the famous horse the sire of Lahalala, and to him be ever abundance 
of green meat, and corn, and water of life, as a reward from the tribe of 
Zashalah, and many a thousand branches shade his carcase from the hye- 
na of the tomb, from the howling wolf of the desert, and let the tribe of 
Zashalah present him with a festival within an inclosure of walls, and let 
thousands assemble at the rising of the sun in troops hastily, where the 
tribe hold up, under a canopy of celestial signs within the walls, the sad- 
dle with the name and family of the possessor. Then let them strike the 
hands with a loud voice incessantly, and pray to God for immunity for 
the tribe of Zoab, the inspired tribe.” 


Horses for the Queen of Spain.—Upwards of thirty Arabian horses, 
purchased for the Queen of Spain in Africa, have been landed at Mar- 
seilles, whence they have started for Madrid. Each horse on reaching 
the Spanish capital, will have cost, it is asserted, about 25,000f. 


The Moors.—Mr. Crompton closed his season at Corrour on Monday, 
the 21st of October, having had most excellent sport. With his friends, 
Mr. Blair, M.P. for Bolton, and Mr. Woolmer, of Exeter, aided by the 
gun of an occasional visitor, he bagged the large number of 3,077 head of 
game. Mr. Crompton killed with his own gun upwards of 1,000 head, in- 
cluding grouse, ptarmigan, hares, snipe, and roe. Mr. Blair was not far 
behind. The birds were remarkably healthy, and, as Mr. Crompton did 
not commence till the 3lst of August, they were strong on the wipg, and 
in fine plumage. These results will suggest to the true sportsnfan the 
great benefit he would derive by not beginning to shoot on the 12th of 
August, at which time scarcely a brood of birds have come to perfection, 
being neither fit to kill, nor fit for carriage when killed. As for the 
amusement of shooting ‘‘ cheepers,” to make up a bag, let those indulge 
in it who shoot for ‘‘ numerical” fame, and not for the real enjoyment of 
the sport. Another advantage of not commencing until about the Ist of 
September is the certainty of more birds being left to ensure sport for the 
next year. 

We are sorry to hear that William Butler, the jockey, formerly with 
Mr. T. Parr, died of cholera on board the Hindostan, en route from Suez 
to India, on the 11th of September, after an illness of thirteen hours. 

Mr. E. R. Clarke met with an accident on Monday, on his way to the 
Shoreditch station, by which he was seriously hurt, his brougham con- 
siderably damaged, and the horse killed. 








A Mile a Minute.—The Utica Gazette says that the express train on 
the Utica and Syracuse Railroad, with the engine “Lightning” for its 


‘motive power, recently made 134 miles in 14 minutes, and that one day 


last week the same train came through from Syracuse to Utica, 53 miles, 
ineluding three stops, in one hour and thirty minutes. 


A country girl in writing home about the Polka, says the dancing 
not much, but the hugging is Heavenly. That young woman should be 
dieted. 

A Female Burnt ina Railway Carriage.—On Monday morning, Mrs. 
Stacey, a young married woman who resides at Suffolk-place, Snow’s-fields, 
Bermondsey, left the Waterloo station for Windsor, by the 9.30 excur- 
sion train. The carriage in which she travelled was an open one, and 
contained about twenty passengers. On arriving between Richmond and 
Twickenham her muslin dress was set on fire by a spark from the engine, 
and in an instant she was enveloped in flames. Fortunately a gentleman 
who’ was sitting by the side of her, had the presence of mind to throw 
the affrighted woman down on the floor of the carriage, thus saving her 
face from the flames, which extended above her head, and with the prompt 
assistance of other passengers succeeded in extinguishing the fire, and the 
poor woman escaped with a few burns on her hands and arms. 


Looking- Glass Rat Trap-—The Journal of the Franklin Institute 
contains the sg ae of a patent mouse trap. The improved mode 
of body-snatching is asfollows: 

«A savory piece of toasted cheese is suspended on a hook. Enter rat. 
A small mirror is so adjusted that the rat sees his shadow in the lass, 
(just as Richard did,) and not recognising himself at first sight, thinks 
that some other rat is aiming for the cheese. He rushes in to head off 
his rival. The board he treads onis a deceiver. It is supported by a 
weak spring, which yields under his weight and precipitates him into a 
lower story of the trap, when the floor flies up to resume its place. An- 
other rat comes along—sees the reaction of his predecessor as well as 
his own, and thinks two rats are fighting for the cheese. In he goes, 
down he goes—and so one ftoties quoties.” 

Beau Nash.—When Beau Nash was sick, Dr. Chyne wrote a prescrip- 
tion for him. The next day the doctor inquired ifhe had followed his 

rescription ? ‘No, faith, doctor,” said Nash, “IfI had I should have 
roke my neck, for 1 threw it out of a two pair of stairs wigiow.” 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 
Cuarieston, S. C.... Washington Course, Annual J. C. Meeting, Wednesday, Feb. 5. 
Mosires, Ala......... Trotting Sweepers seater, 12th Dec. 


Srima, Ala.......... Centra] Course, Fall Meeting, Monday, 23d Dec. 


On Dits in Sporting Circles. 


Mobile Trotting Club.—‘‘First Private” informs the “‘ Picayune” that 
the following is a programme of the Mobile Fall Meeting, to commence 
on the 11th of December :— 

First Day—Two Mile heats—saddle—$150 ; mile heats—best 3 in 5— 
harness—$150. : 

Second Day—The great sweepstakes of $500 each—three entries—Lady 
Jane, O’Blenis, and Jack Rossiter—the veritable “Jack,” I assure you ; 
mile heats—in wagons—250 pounds—$100. : 

Third Day—Three mile heats—in harness—#250; mile heats—in sad- 
dle—3 in 5—$100. 

Fourth Day—Mile heats—3 in 5—pacing—saddle—$150. 

$900 in purses, and $1500 in stakes, is not a bad pile to try for. 











Extraordinary Shooting Match and Challenge.—The Charleston 
‘‘ Mercury,” of the 26th ult., furnishes the following particulars :— 

An extraordinary match of bottle smashing took place at Mount Plea- 
sant on the 23d instant—Mr. King backing himself to break 95 wine bot- 
tles (viz. : the hard Sherry or Madeira bottle,) out of 100 thrown up, and 
to be fairly broken in the air. Considerable speculation took place, and 
many heavy bets were pending on the affair ; the odds were against his 
doing it, and 50 to 10 against his hitting all, and 75 to 10 against break- 
ing 98, which was taken by himself. After smashing one as a trial, the 
match commenced ; the first 5 double shots were loaded and fired by Mr. 
King in 10 minutes, and 10 bottles scattered into hundreds of pieces. He 
broke all up to the 66th bottle, which was hit, but not broken; from the 
66th to the 100th all were broken. Mr. King loaded himself, washed out 
his gun three times, and hit, including the bye-shot, 101 bottles, broke 
100 in 101 shots. Time—2 hours and 8 minutes. 

We have received a letter from Mr. Kina, in which he states that he 
will take $1000 to $50 that he will break 990 out of 1000 thrown in the 
air, with No. 5 or No. 6 shot. 

Fine Sport.—The New Orleans ‘‘Picayune” of the 26th ult. says :— 
‘‘We know a party of six gentlemen who shot, day before yesterday, two 
hundred and forty-two pieces of game, as follows: 225 snipe, 8 French 
ducks, 2 wild geese, and 7 rail! These were bagged after breakfast, the 
party returning to dinner at 2 o’clock—not quite half a day. 

Glorious Sport at Leonardtown, Md.—The ‘‘ St. Mary’s Beacon” of 
the 28th ult., says :—‘* Three foxes—two grays and a red—fell victims to 
the Medley’s Neck pack on last Friday morning. These dogs are scarcely 
ever taken out now without a ‘ kill’ being effected.”’ 


Good Shooting.—The following paragraph is copied from a late num- 
ber of the “ Prattsville Advocate” :— 

This fall we have had unusual sport, in shooting squirrels, which were 
very numerous, but we could hardly come up to Col. Pratt. He shot six 
at six shots, and pierced two apples thrown in the air at a distance of six 


or eight rods, with his double-barreled shooter. He hits every time. 
What Kentuckian can beat this ? 


HUNTING PARK TROTTING COURSE. 
Puicapevrnia, Dec. 4, 1850. 
Dear * Spirit.”’—The brilliant weather and balmy breezes of last week 
warmed us again into activity, and on Wednesday, Nov. 27th, we hada 
most beautiful trot over the Hunting Park Course, between Elias Hicks 
(Elias Hicks was once an eminent Quaker preacher, and now “ How are 


the mighty fallen ;”’) and Trenton, for a match of $600, p. p., Mile heats, | 


best three in five, under the saddle. There was a good crowd in attendance, 
and the track in fine order. Elias was the decided favorite at the start, 
at odds, with free takers. Trenton was in capital condition, while Elias 
showed greatly the want of it, having just been taken off the road. In 
the toss, Trenton won the pole. 


First Heat—Atthe fourth attempt the horses started, Elias leading | 


from the gate—about a third of the way to the quarter, Trenton broke 
badly, and Elias led full seventy yards at the post in 0:39—down the back 
side Trenton gained fast, but the preacher was thirty yards ahead at the 
half mile, in 1:20. Trenton continued gaining, and was within three 
lengths at the third quarter. Elias passed it in 2:02. Up the home stretch 
both horses worked admirably, but near the gate Trenton broke, and 
Elias won the heat with ease, in 2:43. 

Second Heat—Horses started well, and went side and side about two 
hundred yards, when Trenton broke, and Elias took the lead. Trenton 
soon caught, and chased Elias strong. Elias passed the quarter about 
three lengths ahead, in 0:40, and kept that distance to near the half-mile, 
when he broke, and Trenton passed him, leading at the post in 1:22. The 
preacher soon caught, and worked well, but Trenton kept the lead to the 
third quarter, in 2:03. Up the stretch both horses trotted well; Elias 
gained fast, and at the gate was alongside, when Trenton broke, and Elias 
won the heat by three lengths, in 2:44. 

Third Heat—Elias was preaching a sermon this time that suited the 
views of his friends exactly, and it was supposed that this head would be 
the conclusion for to-day. Elias led from the gate, and passed the quar- 
ter two lengths ahead in 0:40. Down the back side Trenton gained, and 
at the half-mile lapped Elias, when both broke ; Elias a little ahead at 
the post, in 1:20—the preacher came to work first, and soon led three 
lengths ; Trenton gained on him before reaching the third quarter ; Elias 
passed it in 2:03. Up the stretch Trenton trotted beautifully, and gained 
at every step; but near the gate he bro ke, and Elias won the heat by 
three lengths, in 2:43. Summary : 

Waeeannay, Nov. 27, 1850—Match for $600, p. p., Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the 
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iapaas mates lenascagae: Sssntse perce s 
; Our races now are ended, and these, the horses that I have been writ - 
ing of, are now laid by till Spring, when, should they be alive, and in 
condition, they will trot again, and so keep on, until, like all things else 
belonging to weak Nature, they too must die, and there an end. 

Yours truly, 


TROTTING AT NEW ORLEANS—Metairi 
—Metairie Course. 
TUESDAY, Novy. 19. 1850—Pacing Match for $200 a side. h. ft. Mile heats. 
Samuel 8. Rice’s ch g. Gen. Smith.............-.. ...... ay . ree’d forfeit. 
W. N. Rogers’s ch. g. Barber Pony....................000 paid forfeit. 


SAME DAY—Sweepetakes of $—— each, for pacers, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, under the 
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C. 8. Ellis’s gr. g. Grey | SRE EAR ii daca sae aie ; : ar , 

Time, 2:25}—2:34)—2:333-2.31), °° 
TROTTING AT CINCINNATI—Queen Ci i 
ity Trotting Course, 
Dera yA, yoann ay $500, Mile heats, bast 3 in 5, in harness, 
W. H. Geundeews b.g. Jock Messiter...cciscas.... A} 
Time, 2:46—2:41—2:29. 
The reputation of the Lad 


* re y drew a large number of the admirers of the 
vP.. Rd to oetey match, and the result was as anticipated—the mare 

mm the we three s ht heats. The track, notwithstanding the 
— oo good order, and the time was good, but still each horge has 


UNION COURSE, L. I. 
J.McMann’s gr. m. Lady Agnes (harness 
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added, but no news. The excitement reached the highest pitch when the 
fifty minutes had passed.” A courier appeared spurring on at full speed, 


1 ‘ 
Gr. m. American Girl (wagon, wagon’and driver to weigh aime) eee en, bate 2\| who had hardly time to announce “‘ he’s round the corner, coming it like 
e q 


MONDAY, Nov. 25, 1850—Match for $200, Five miles. 
Time of iat Oe BE TREE ERT F ABER Total time 3:00 
“é “ “ 

gt A en habe aaedioare i “ 9:06 
“shel... acm Dy hs 30a yale loi ZA» 3:06 “ 12:12 
| SMe WR Asis. toe 3:06 g 15:18 
| SATURDAY. Nov. 30—Match for $1000, Two mile heats. 
| Jas. Whelpley’s ch. m. Fanny (harness) .............0 cee cece cree seen cece sseean 11 
b y ) ao 

Geo. Spicer’s ro. g. John May et ee LOE Re Cr RA 92 ree 22 


Time, 5:34—5:45. 


CENTREVILLE TROTTING COURSE, L. J. 
THURSDAY, Noy. 28, 1850—Match for $200, Ten miles, in harness 
J. MeMann’s gr. m. Lady Agnes 
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ee ee eee er" 3:26 Total time 3:26 
mE SoS cath cent dies sin dan taltend 3:19 “ 6:45 

cee — Phen ttah S  5 Py 3:18 ws 10:03 
DING OR VA Aon. hu, Dee 3:19 6 13:22 

a Bee te) Voweat sess villic ce chat oe 3:22 4 16:44 
OY, Pee u 20:12 
ete ee ae aha ale 3:14 «“ 23:26 
ee Oe esac. ee 3:15 26:41 
Nh Ne tre le Oe 3:17 29:58 

, denkiiedtee hn ee 3:19 33:17 
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METAIRIE JOCKEY CLUB FALL MEETING. 

Yesterday (Saturday, Nov. 23,) was the first day’s racing for the sea- 
son, although our regular fall meeting does not begin until Tuesday next. 
The sun never rose on a day, which in point of weather, could excel that 
of yesterday. It was a warm sun-shiny day, with just enough of coolness 
to brace the nerves and render out-door sports agreeable. The course 
was in prime condition, as the time in which the races were run clearly 
indicates. A very large number of persons were assembled on the course, 
attracted not only by the former reputation of the horses, but by the 
general expectation that something extraordinary was to be done in the 
way of time. The crowd were not disappointed in their anticipations. 

The St. Charles Hotel Sweepstakes came first in order. Rory O’More 


Capt. Elgee. In the first heat Capt. Elgee laid out the work in fine style, 
leading throughout the first mile and a part of the second, but on round- 
‘ ing the last turn of the second mile, the Dutchman took the track, and 
won. The first mile was done in 1:534, and the second one in 1:51, 
making the heat in 3:45. 

The betting now changed, and Flying Dutchman came into favor at 
odds. In the second heat Flying Dutchman got a very bad start, which 
threw him a long way in the rear; but he went at his work valiantly to 
make up the gap. On entering the quarter stretch home of the second 
mile, he made a brush for the heat, and won it in fine style. The first 
mile was done in 1:50, and the second in 1:52, making the heat in 3:42. 

In the Trial Stakes, being the second race, the three horses started. It 
should be borne in mind that this race was run with feather weights, or 
we might hear talk about ‘‘ Kentucky watehes.” At the tap of the drum, 
the trio went off well together at a most tremendous pace. Hegira, how- 
ever, soon drew clear of her competitors, showing them her heels from a 
long distance in front. Her rider, apparently not considering how wide 
a gap he had made, let her go on at the same pace, or perhaps could not 
hold her, and when she passed the stand at the end of the first mile, both 
the other horses were out of their distance. In thesecond mile the mare 
still went far ahead of both her competitors, and came home a winner, 
amid the shouts of the spectators, in the very remarkable time of 3:344. 
For fear that some of our friends may think that our figures are errone- 
ously printed, we write them out in full: Three minutes and thirty-four 
and one-quarter seconds. The following is the summary :— 

SATURDAY, Noy. 23. 1850—St. Charles Hotel Sweepstakes. for all ages, 3 yr. olds car- 
rying 86lbs.—4, 100—5, 110—6, 118—7 and upwards, 124—allowing 3ibs. to mares 


and geldings. Three subs. at $300 each, $100 forfeit. Proprietors of the St. Charles 


reese to present the winner with a Tea Service, provided two horses start. Two mile 
eats 


T He Wells's gr. c. Capt. Elgee, by Imp. Leviathan, out of Reel by Imp. Glencoe, 
Pen patents etwieteny Geiss 00 0s te hey beeeke abbr Kunsied <0ad 64a eewawibe dds v0 2 2 
P. Langton’s ch. c. Rory O’ More, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Imp. Pickle,4yrs....... dr 
Time, 3:45—3:42 
SAME DAY —Trial Stakes, for all ages, feather weights. Three subs. at $200 each, h. ft. 
Two miles. 
Duncan F. Kenner’s ch. f. Hegire, by Ambassador, out of Flight.4 yrs................ 


—_ Turnbull’s ch. f. Fanny G., by Imp. Margrave. out of Miss Lancess by Lance, 
yrs... ‘ Conepegeee FF 


D Barnes's ch. g. Reuben Butler, by Thornhill, dam by MO dnecivevenc.s... 9 
Time, 3:34}. 


— 





PIGEON SHOOTING, 
Rocnester, Unien Course, Nov. 20, 1850 
I herewith send you an account of some trap- shooting, which may not 
be uninteresting to your readers. The match was made between Mr. 
Seth Green, of this place, and Mr. John Love, of Medina, Orleans Co., 
for $100. Each were to fire at 20 single birds—spring his own trap, and 
then pick his gun from the ground and fire. The distance was 21 yards 
rise, and 80 yards bounds. The result was as follows : 
Seth Green 1 1111111111100110111—17 
John Love 10110101101111101411 1—15 
Nov. 21, 1850. 
Match between Mr. John Love and Alfred Hubbell, Esq., of this place, 
for $250—21 yards rise, and 80 bounds—double birds, and each to spring 
his own trap. 





| A. Hubbell 111211111111 

“ 0101111110—17 

J. Love 1101011101 

" 000001010 1—10 

| Among the knowing ones, the winning shots each day, taking into con- 

sideration the manner of shooting, is pronounced some, if not more. 

| By the way, I would mention that Messrs. Green and Hubbell are not 

, the only shots in Rochester; there are several other thorough breds to 

| be found here, making a party of 8 or 10 that would almost strike terror 

_ to an equal number from any other locality. They are a fine set of fel- 

lows, but the way they contend with a gun is awful. 

| Then we have Uncle John Dean with us, a real John Bull, and on/y 74 

years of age. The boys all use guns of his boring, which, for strength 

| and distribution of shot, are unsurpassed. Uncle Dean has an eye like 

' a hawk, and when he pulls trigger you may tally adead bird. Notwith- 
standing he is along in the ‘‘ sear and yellow leaf” of life, he has not lost 

his grit or ceased to enjoy his favorite sport. Any man of his age that 

| wishes to shoot with him from the trap for $50 or $500, may pass up their 

card, and they will find the old man awake. He has probably the best eye 
for a gun, and relishes a cool glass of brandy and water, better than any 

/man in America. HunrTeER. 


PERFORMANCE OF AN OLD UN, 

Knowing, friend ‘‘ Spirit,” of your just appreciation of anything out 
of the common way, either wonderful or amusing, I write you in my tra- 
vels through the ‘“‘ Old North State” from Elizabeth City, which was last 
week thrown in great commotion by the annouzcement of a match against 
time, by an old and estimable resident of the town, in the shape of a 
horse, who, during the past twenty-five years, (which is his age), has led 
a quiet life—performing the various duties which the usages of society 
accord those in his position, with such regularity as entitled him to the 
respect of his fellow townsmen. He isowned by a Dutchman, who, proud 
of his great capacities, and in the fulness of his heart boasting of the 
same, was bantered with a bet of $50, that he could not go twenty miles 
in two hours, in harnegs, trotting, galloping, or crawling, as best suited 
himself or driver, the time alone being the object, and if the harness or 
sulkey broke, to be a drawn bet. 

The important day arrived—all the business of the town was suspended 
—great excitement prevailed—nothing talked of but the coming race. 

At the appointed hour he was led forth, making an appearance that 
could scarcely have been equalled by Don Quixotte’s Rosinante. Hans, 
the proprietor, seemed very nervous and much excited, and gave his di- 
rections to his driver as follows : 

“« Now, Shack, you knowsh if te harnesh prakes, or te old sulkey nei- 
ther, den it ish no pet—and if you fints you can’t make te time, yust 
jump on te old sulkey, and she pe hangt if she don’t preak?” 

With these admonitions Jack gave rein to hig nettlesome charger, and 
was soon out of sight, followed by some too anxious to await the result, 
The one hour went slowly by ; thirty minutes more passed; forty were 





bricks !’ when Old Boney came in view on full lope, and reached the goal 
amidst the shouts and congratulations of the assembled multitude, and to 
the great satisfaction of Mynheer Hans, who pocketed his cool fifty with 
much gusto. 

The only evidence the old veteran gave of his great exertion, was a 
short, but significant ha! ha! evidently a horse-laugh at the expense of 
the losers, which reminded us very much of Jenny’s ha! ha! in the 
‘Echo Song.” The old horse received the kind attentions of his fellow 
townsmen, and it was proposed to give him the freedom of the town, whe. 
ther in a gold snuff-box or not, we can’t say. 

The distance was to be 20 miles, but he went 22..miles—time, 1 hour 
53 minutes, having 7 minutes to spare, and when we take into considera. 
tion his great age, the little care that has ever been taken of him, and 
the muddy and rough road he travelled, we must conclude he is a great 


piece of horseflesh. I remain yours, &c., 
ExvizapetH City, N. C., Nov. 22, 1850. 


ORIGIN OF THE AMERICAN FLAG, 


Speculation has often been indulged in about the origin—that is, from 
whence came the idea of the stars and stripes, composing our national 
flag. Whoever has an opportunity of examining the illuminated pedi- 


LONGFELLow. 








being amiss did not appear. The betting before the start was in favor of 


A. Lecomte’s b. ¢, Flying Dutchman. by Grey Eagle, dam by Mucklejohn, 4 yrs... 1 1} 


gree of the Washington family, lately published by that accomplished 
| artist, T. W. Gwitr Mapteson, Esq., of New Haven, Ct., will be struck 
with the idea in a moment, that the coat of arms of Washington, fur- 
nished the flag of the country which his generalship made independent 
of the flag of St. George, and entitled to wear one of her own. 

** The Pedigree of General Washington, as traced and illuminated by 
Mr. Gwilt Mapleson, carries back his descent to William de Hertburn. 
Lord of the Manor of Washington, in the county of Durham, England. 
From him descended John Washington, of Whittield, in the time of 
Richard III. ; and ninth in descent from the said John, was George, first 
President of the United States. The mother of the John Washington 
who emigrated to Virginia in 1657, and who was great-grandfather to 
the General, was Eleanor Hastings, daughter and heiress of John Has- 
tings, grandson to Francis, second Earl of Huntingdon. She was the de- 
scendant, through Lady Huntingdon, of George, Duke of Clarence, 
brother to King Edward IV., and King Ricbard III., by Isabel Nevil, 
daughter and heiress of Richard, Earl of Warwick the King-maker. 

Washington, therefore, as well as all the descendants of that marriage, 
are entitled to quarter the arms of Hastings—Pole, Earl of Salisbury, 
Plantagenet, Scotland, Mortimer, Earl of March, Nevil, Montagu, 
Beauchamp, and Devereux. 

The Pedigree, which is full and accurate in regard to dates, gives, as 
it were, an epitome of the history of the family. It is surrounded by a 
border ornamented by the shields of arms, impaled by different ancestors 


in right of their wives, as well as some of the quarterings borne by their 
_ descendants. 


The Engraving in colors is in the very first style, and perhaps the most 
| highly finished work ever done by Sinclair, of Philadelphia, who is ac- 
knowledged to be without a rival in his art.” 


The coat of arms of the first John Washington, was composed of three 
stars and three stripes, which form a part of all the heraldic bearings of 
the family ever since. 

George Washington was entitled to use this ensign upon a flag in the 
army which he commanded ; and in all probability the first one ever made 
|in America, was composed of three stars and stripes, which those who 
| were versed in heraldry would at once recognise as the proper colors of 
| the Commander-in-Chief of the Revolutionary Army—the flag of Wash- 
ington!!! 

In time ten other stars were added, and the flag of Washington became 
the flag of the thirteen United Colonies. 

While individuals still live who might have seen the first Washington 
standard unfurled, or who helped to swell the shout that went up to 
Heaven when the thirteen stars first spread to the breeze over the thirteen 
United States. Lo! the figures are transposed—thirteen has changed to 
thirty-one—a tenfold multiplicity from the original number of stars, has 
hidden the origin of the flag, and few now are aware, as they uncover the 
head to honor the name of Washington, and send up shout after shout as 
the stars and stripes are unfolded to the breeze, that the flag they adore 
is the flag of the name they would honor—the stars and stripes of the 
arms and standard of Washington. 

Let us send up one more shout of gratulation, that 

“ Our flag is (still) there,” 
and the name of its founder still here, in our hearts—in the hearts of all 
the people of thirty-one United States, over whom, until the name is for- 
gotten, may no other flag ever wave than the stars and stripes of Wash- 
ington. I am, with respect, Soton Rosinson. 

New York, Deec. 2. 1850. 

[The beautiful article alluded to by our correspondent, is for sale at 
book and print_ stores generally in New York. Price, one dollar per 


copy.] 


A NEW CORRESPONDENT” TO “NED.” — . 
Boston. Nov. 28th, 1850. 
What has every body been and gone and done to everybody to make 
everybody so funny lately? But it won’t do, Ned! ‘‘ Uncle Ned” — 





‘* M. A.’S. Ned’”—and all the rest of it! you’re very good looking, but 
you can’t come inon that ticket, so come, now. Not know the * new 
correspondent,” indeed! As if you did’nt know, just as easy as nothing, 
that the “New Correspondent’s” name is John Jones, and that he lives by 
himself, and that all the bread and cheese he gets he lays upon a shelf. 
A “show woman” indeed! or any other woman for the matter of that! 
You only let me catch you swinging on our gate again, that’s all, you 
Ned! And now that my madis up, and I'd as lief live as die, Pll just 
tell you, that I know well enough what you're angry to me for! It’s all 
about them chestnuts! He! he! he! goto thunder with your old ches- 
nuts! Idon’t want any more of them! “ Toots” brings a pocketfal 
every morning, for my express accommodation ; and that original over- 
coat of his, has pockets as is pockets, too’ You had’nt better “ the 
President of the “ F. T. M.A. Society” meet you after dark’ His 
voice is still for war gods, and he very wisely and truly considers your 
letter an insult offered to Ais dignity! A meeting was called forthwith, 
and it was voted, and carried by unanimouse consent, that hereafter, a 
should never laugh at jokes, squibs, or letters, unless it was sr y 
specified in said jokes, squibs, or letters, when and where the aie * on 
expected to come in; our doing so being an encroachment upon e 
pecial and peculiar rights and privileges of the ‘“ ©. ag S. Pa 
Perhaps you thought I didn’t see you the *tother night rs fp - 
when the clown tumbled down and hurt his stomach, and then _ ” 
up and hurt his nose, and you laughed ready to break your -— hes : 
there never was and never would be anything half so funny again. ‘ a 
clown,” said I to a confidential Mrs. Harris, of Gamp memory, that 
clown belongs to the M. A. S., or Ned never would waste his sweetness 
on the desert air, to such an extent.” As to tho: terrible ee 
between “ Acorn” and myself, you made a slight mistake—it warz ¢ A 
all terrible, was it, “Acorn?” but it is such a natural propensity ” ie 
folks to say and do queer things, that the world moves right on un “6 “a 
infliction, without thinking it worth while to turn a single ee late 
consequence. Won't gerne + —- Oo = ae a" 
mebody’s next letter, a8 it did in our * imes” ism , oo 
the Seoretry of the FT MAS. wish he hadnt se he, 
meeting ! ‘a! come on, “acd ; i voted and carri 
&c. I have called an indignation meeting of one, an caer 
; ajority, that hereafter all the abuse 4 get, W 
weed sr pty on tag shall be placed to the account of that good old 


‘udi i pscribe myself— 
scape-goat—prejudice. In conclusion, allow me to su —- sam 


your J.J. 





(P. S.)—The two gas lights yoted out! 


Dec. 1, 
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~~ TRIP FROM NEW MEXICO TO NEW YORK. 
BY “G* DE L**,” OF THE U. 8. ARMY. | 
New Yor«, December 2, 1850. | 

My Dear P.—Why will you let your ‘‘devil” use up my letters? In | 
the twolast you have printed “ Jeraete —" eines I am at a loss 
to give any definition for “ Iomada,” but ‘* J ornada, literally , means 
‘ourney—but the term is applied to deserts, passing over which the tra- 
yeller finds no water. This, in justification of myself, and by way of a 
gentle blowing of your devil, and let us proceed on our way towards the | 
white settlements. heed : ; 

Could I have imagined, when I commenced a description of this ‘‘trip, 
that it would occupy so many columns of your paper, that I should be so ) 
many weeks bringing it to 4 close, I can assure you it would not have 
been undertaken; but, being in for it, I must end it, and so, if you 
please, we'll push along, and try ia this letter to reach San Antonio. I | 
did feel indescribably comfortable stretched in front of my camp fire | 
after that fish supper. I was not permitted to enjoy that ineffable state 
for any length of time. Our mule sentinels sme/t farther than our men 
could see. The night was pitch dark, and from all the signs, we were 
satisfied that we had been dogged since leaving the head waters of the 
Concho, that much against my inclination, I was forced to circumscribe 
the grazing limits of our faithful animals. They were brought within 
the ‘‘corral” after 9 o’clock in the evening, and remained tied up until 
it was sufficiently light to have a distinct view of objects. By so doing, 
and distributing the men around the ‘‘ corral,” we were as safe as we 
could be with so small a force. 

When day dawned the animals were turned out, and pitched into the 
delicious grass, “all spangled with dew,” in a manner that was perfect- | 
ly delightful, even to us bipeds. | 

The greedy munching, ripping off of the tender grass by mules, is 
musical, let others say what they chose to the contrary. The note, if 
caught and transferred to paper, would carry with it an expression of 
awful content! Now, would’nt that be a note worth catching? Try it! 
I love to see mules grazing—they eat with more “ gusto” than any other 
animal, fill themselves quicker, and are on their feet and ready for 
another start, when a horse would be used up. Their recuperative pow- | 
ers are wonderful, they may be dead tired out, when, if you will stop, 
unharness, and let them have a good roll, (and they do seem to glory in 
it), you may harness up, and they will start off as good asnew. A horse 
must have several hours’ rest, or he is sure to cave’ Old Newton barely 
got his to boot animal to our last camp, and, in the morning, there was an 
expression a// over him of this is my last day ! 


39 


The morning dawned upon us most charmingly. The air was cool and 
spicy, the birds were singing, all nature seemed happy, and gave no sign 
ef approaching autumn. As I stepped into my ambulance, my spirits 
were exhilirated, I felt like screaming with delight, and thought no more 
of Indians than if such nuisances were never in existence. It was one of | 
those days ‘‘ you read of.” At this point the road leaves the united west 
and north forks of the Concho. Two rocky, spherical elevations, covered , 
with a dense growth of dwarf live-oak, called the ‘‘ Blue Mounds,” point | 
out to the traveller for some distance before reaching them, the spot at | 


which the road bears to the right. Here we decided to leave the travelled | 


route, and, with Captain Ankrim for our guide, to strike over to the, 


valley of Brady’s Creek, and hit the waters of the San Saba some 60, 


miles from its head. By this course we would save about 60 miles, and | 
ayoid a very rough and rocky road, which runs over a continuous lime- | 
stone ridge until very near the head of the latter river. We had as- | 
cended the ridge which borders the valley of the Concho, and were de- | 
scending into the valley of Burke’s Creek, when we called a halt for a few 
moments to repair some of the harness. Before starting, one of the men | 
exclaimed, ‘‘look at the mustangs, Major!” Sure enough, about a quar- | 
ter of a mile to our right, on the top of a ridge, were to be seen fifteen 
ponies quietly grazing. At the first sight I exclaimed, ‘all but mus- 
tangs! they are Indian ponies, and we must be near some Indian encamp- 
ment.” Speculation, however, was various; each tried to persuade the 
other that they were mustangs, for there was no particular desire to 
meet Indians. I determined, however, to hasten on, so as to give them 
as long a stern chase as possible. We were barely in motion when another 
exclaimed, ‘‘look at that black bear, Major—see him off on the ridge to 
our left—let’s have a chase after him!” 


There was the bear trotting off deliberately, and ahuge fellow he was; | 


but my animals had enough to do without chasing bears; besides, I felt 
uneasy as long as those unexplained mustangs were in sight, and there- 
fore ordered no pursuit, and all hands to keep well closed up. Our doubts 
were soon solved, and my suspicions verified. As we were trotting along, 
the advance exclaimed, ‘‘there they come, Major ! Indians, by Heaven !” 


and over the ridge on which the supposed mustangs were seen, dashed at | 
Before we could | 


first, five well mounted and completely armed Indians. 
hardly realise the fact, parties of five and six in company continued to 

follow them, all rushing towards our train, until the surrounding coun- 

try seemed peopled with the red rascals. You may be assured that I was 

out of my ambulance and “ corralled” the wagons in the shortest possi- 

ble time. 

As the parties approached, I ordered the first to halt in the most pe- 
remtory manner, feeling that our only hope was to keep them fromclosing 
with us. Buton they came, in the most impudent and daring manner. 
On the instant I made every preparation for as desperate a resistance as 
was in my power; but I must honestly confess that at first my heart al- 
most sank within me, and it seemed certain, if they proved hostile, our 
small party, to use the strong and significant language of the Indians, . 
Would be ‘‘ wiped out!” Of course all my preparations were made, and 
orders given, in much less time than it has taken me to describe them. | 
Our small party showed their hands immediately, and would have all, 
Save two, fought to the death. And those two were Tom and old New- 
ton. The former evinced a decided preference to taking care of mules, 
and the latter slunk inside of the “ corral,” demanding most earnestly, 
and with a desperate attempt at courage, for patching for his rifle. The 
others to aman were true, and one of the “ blue jackets” exclaimed, 
“if we have to fight, Major, let’s fight and die on this spot !” 

No hope seemed to be entertained by any one of escape, but with a 
cool determination we had made up our minds to leave our marks upon 
them. As the first party continued to advance,I again ordered them to 
Stop, and only one to approach. Fortunately they understood Spanish, 
and with the assistance of my driver, I could make myself understood. 
On they dashed, and as one was closing too near on Capt. Ankrim, I 
cocked my pistol, and was on the point of shooting him, when he halted, 
and cried ont ‘Amigos, Amigos!” And another, “How d’ye do, d— good 
friend !” We immediately recognised them as Lipans, and I felt some 
assurance in their protestations of friendship. In any event it was well | 
to make the best of it; we were completely in their power, for by this 
ume nearly a hundred warriors were around us. They were all mount- | 
ed on the} finest, fattest Indian ponies I have ever seen, rigged out in their | 
best and most fanciful dresses, each having a rifle, quiver of arrows, and | 
b ow ready strung. The latter circumstance was very suspicious, and oc- | 
Casioned no little uneasiness, but I boldly met them, shook hands with | 
them as fast as they came up, and seemed to testify great pleasure at the 
meeting. By this time, Mr. Nash had recognised some who had traded at 
his store at Fredricksburg. That was in our favor, but still we were 
vigilant. I gave them to understand I was a little of the most important 
“hombre,” that it was ever their good fortune to meet, a minister plenipo’ 
at least, who was travelling through their country with the most impor- 
tant despatches for their great Father at Washington, and that I could 
hot stop, but must push on. That was all very well, they said, but I 
must stop until their Captain came up and had a talk. ; 





| gave them a paper, (they are great for papers,) stating that I had met has not been enumerated. 
| them—that they had treated me in a friendly manner, and had assisted ry, and must lead to important results. 
| me on my way. 

| I soon became tired of the talk, and told them I must be off. Before 








‘* How long will that be ?” 

“* Not long, he is close by, big Captain gone on road to meet you.” 

That was comfortable, for I had already cursed my luck for taking this 
short cut, but now it appeared I should have met them any how. 


the Indians took us to a water-hole, where we obtained an ample supply, 
and at which we encamped for the night. A heavy shower passed over 
us. The squaw had soon made herself a shelter, by sticking switches in 


a circle and bending their tops together, and throwi 

. te. ; “ : , wing over them some 

While we were waiting the arrival of their representative, they com- skins. I invited the chiefs to get under my Beason but they coolly 
> 


who hed Gof ters illiny anoegh 10 dite ope aoa eee ne Be le: Set Ca ee 
ends. We me occupy the place intended for them! Never mind! I was the host, an@ 
portioned it out in very small shares, to make it go as far as possible. As was bound to show them every politeness. : 
soon as they got it they asked for fire, and commenced smoking. One of — As soon as the rain passed over, I set my servant to cooking su 

them talked English remarkably well, and I soon crawled into his good The Indians, of course, were my guests, and I was bound to feed a 
graces. I never saw more magnificently formed men; there were very A tail-board of one of the wagons was our table, and the two chiefs the 
few old ones, most of them between the ages of nineteen and thirty-five. squaw, and myself, sat down as cozily as possible. God knows whee 
In about five minutes, I was informed, with a good deal of pomposity, the they stowed away what they consumed, but, independent of at least two 
; aptain was coming. I of course went out to meet him, and received him pounds of fried pork each, biscuits in proportion, they each drank three 
in the warmest manner. In company with him I recognised John Castro, quarts of coffee! After the supper, I was forced to give them a « talk,” 
whom I had met at Corpus Christi, at the mansion of Col. Kinney. If which continued for more than an hour, until I broke it up by telling 
you had seen me claim his acquaintance, and give his greasy and brawny them we must sleep a little, and we turned in with their promise to ac- 
form a regular hug, you would have supposed I had met a valued friend. company us until we struck their trail to the San Saba. 

I de not suppose he knew me from his Satanic Majesty, but that was no- 
thing, so I could convince him 1 knew him. The way I repeated “ Cor- 
pus Christi—Col. Kinney—great friend—good friend to Castro—good 


friend to me,” was, upen reflection, rather ridiculous, but it had its good | The Plough, The Loom, and the Anvil—for December—comes charged 
effect. | With even more than its usual variety of things amusing and highly in- 

The first thing they must have was a ‘‘/a/k ;” so, spreading a blanket | structive. It tells as well how to raise onions as bulls; and how te 
on the grass, I took my seat, with all necessary dignity, opposite their | string the one, and ring the other. If the portrait it gives of the cele- 
reputed Captain ; told him what a great friend I was to a// Indians, but prated bull 3d Duke of Cambridge, which took the first prize at Syra- 
his tribe injparticular, and insisted that, as my animals wanted water, | cuse, be not as large as life, we opine it’s quite as handsome. 
we must adjourn our “ talk” until we reached the creek, and very hum- | Among many other items that would have interest for our readers, we 
bly asked his consent to proceed. He very readily granted it, but in- select the following, as being most germane to our objects. There is some- 
sisted upon our going to their camp, which was at the head of Burke’s thing taking to a sportsman in the idea of having the liquids and the 
Creek. That I positively declined, on the plea that I had no time, but solids combined, as in this “ meat biscuit.” Only think of a man ear- 
must push ahead. He then promised to find us a crossing, and, giving or- rying inthe pocket of his hunting coat, as much ‘meat and meal” as 
ders to stretch out, I jumped into my ambulance, and was escorted for | would support him for a week. With his drinking tin cup, he would 
four miles by one hundred Lipan warriors. The scene would have made ' only have to put in a sprinkle of this crumbed biscuit; fill it with water, 
an elegant and most striking picture. I am at aloss to describe it. The boil it at the side of a spring, and in ten minutes have dinner and supper 
natural scenery was beautiful. ‘all together! Truly this isan age of wonders. 

As we entered the bottom-lands of the stream, the white canvass of | MEAT BISCUIT, 
their encampment, almost buried among the oaks and pecans, became visi- | a NEW DIET FOR THE ARMY AND NAVY, PORTABLE AND ANTI-SCORBUTICL. 
ble; the squaws and young girls, informed of our arrival, hastily mounted | The following, from one of the very best dragoon officers in the serviee 
their horses, dressed in buckskin, riding man-fashion, with some gaudy | of the United States, relates to one of the most important dietetic dis- 


shawl or blanket thrown over them, and scampered over the plain to join | coveries por te a econ —— Pa notice. an rt require 

-* : : , . ' no comment from us to point out its value, nor the numberless cases in 
the crowd ; the Warenees aie cavorting and dashing about on their | which this condensation of the great elements of subsistence—meat and 
spirited ponies ; some of the youngsters were performing various feats of flour—rendering thereby the means of subsistence at once portable and 
horsemanship for which they are celebrated, and all was one gay and ani- | preservable—may be of immense advantage to whalers and other navi- 
mated picture, strikingly developing all the peculiar habits of the In-' gators on long voyages. Who can say how important to be able to lay up, 


‘ea -ate and spirited s ich | 1 So small a space, an ample supply of anti-scorbutic provisions? We 
dians. An accurate and spirited sketch would have commanded a high lately saw it stated, we think it was to the vary learned Superintendent 


price. ; f of the Coast Survey, that a government vessel, employed in making # 
With so much to attract one’s attention, I yet could not feel perfectly i highly interesting survey on our own coast, in the usually short seasom 
secure ; though, when I saw the women approaching, (they are always, ‘of favorable weather in those latitudes, was compelled to abandon the 


Q** pr L*** 





New j}nblications, etc. 


| God bless them! harbingers of good,) and observed that many of the bows | ground in the finest weather, because she could not store provisions enough 


to maintain her position. With this palatable and substantial mea? 


were returned to their skin-pouches, I began to feel a little ‘‘ easier in biscuit there would have been no such difficulty 


my boots!” They sought out and conducted us to anexcellent ford. Af- Fort Leavenworth, Mo.. May 14, 1850: 
ter}we crossed, I decided not to turn the mules out to graze, for fearthey: Major:—I have tried the ‘‘ meat biscuit” and find it all, and more, 
might ‘‘ stampede” them, and while the teamsters were watering them, than the inventor thinks it is. ; 
again the council-blanket was spread, and supported by two venerable- | To satisfy myself, I have lived upon it entirely, for several consecutive 


looking old fellows, we renewed the adjourned “‘ talk.”’ I presume it would dsye, ead felt no want of say other food, sad Fam convinigns ¢ ovens Soy 


: ‘ : : upon it for months, and retain my health and strength. I thought that 
not be very interesting to you or your readers—it was a continued repe- although it might sustain life, there would be a craving for more solid 


tition of their friendly disposition towards the whites—of their desire to food, but it was not so; my appetite was perfectly satisfied. The inven- 
make a treaty—of their wish to have a certain portion of land assigned tor thinks that five ounces a day will support a man, at a cost of about 


to them, where they could plant, and be secure from any attacks from us. an ounce. I could not use four ounces a day, made into soup, amt 


, , ; nothing added but pepper and salt ; and moreover, I found that I could 
I gave them as good advice as I could in the premises, and at their request dispense entirely with = and coffee, which is a great advantage which 


In my judgment, this is a very great discove- 


I have long thought that the compression of wholesome food into small- 
er —— was one of the most important things that remained to be dis- 
" ‘a . covered in this age of inventions. Think of a regiment of five hundred 
| breaking up, I told them ‘‘I regretted extremely that I did not knowl men cutting loose from all magazines for two months, with no other lug- 

was to have the pleasure of meeting my red brethern, (you may believe gage train than fifty or sixty mules. At five ounces a day for each man, 

that, if you please)—had I known it I would have provided myself with a weight would be bad lbs., bacsone Bech ea — bo oe eth . rm 

, : as itis f _ military operations, fresh meat would generally be found, and put into 

hepa be gets oe einige pepe > Sty teachectet ee smal the soup, Which would make it more substantial, but the men'could sub- 

| thing to eat—but what I give you, I wish you to understand, is a//Ibave.” 4i.¢ without it, and it would not be necessary for their health and vigor, 
| 1 was thus positive, for they are the most pertinacious beggars in exist- 


to transpert bread or any other rations. 
ence. I then called the man who had charge of the rations, and toldhim | I have no idea that it will be used to this extent for some time to come, 
| to bring me all he could spare. 


He soon returned with three barrels of 2S great changes must be gradually made, but I - ae of — 
| ‘ : sans that we ought to commence introducing it into the Army at once, an 
hasrs _—, comme poets Cam AES — wre panned Scape = within the believe, for all active operations in the field, the advantage of this food 
council circle. I then asked for the principal Captain, asI wished to place wil] be so apparent that it will come into general use in afew years. _ 
everything in his hands for division. At which they said “there were a I think it will be better to have it always pulverized, and kept in tin 
good many Captains!” Here was a fix! a fight likely to ensue at last! canisters to hold about twenty-five pounds. : 

‘< Well, point out to me your different Captains.” That they did not seem The inventor had better send me a dozen of these gma — I 
inclined to do; so, hit or miss, I told them to pitch into it, and grab for march upon the plains this summer. I shall frequently send out de 


tachments on long excursions, and it will be a good opportunity to put- 
themselves! Could you have seen the rush—heard the way the staves of this discovery ry thorough test. g PP 7 


those barrels were torn off—seen the grabbing that ensued, accompanied _ Please send this letter to Gen. Gibson, and will you inform Mr. Borden 
| with all kinds of noises and yells—one poor fellow thinking he had apiece of its purport? Very respectfully, your obt. servt., 
| of pork sure, when another, with a laugh from the crowd, would snatch ee R.: S, Cones 

it away—and the same with the biscuit—you would have enjoyed the scene revet Colonel let Dragoons 


, Major A. B. Eaton, Commissary of Subsistence. 
very much. In the scrabble I kept my seat, and at one time the crowd =; gives us pleasure to state, as we are duly informed, that the Gene- 
came near running over me. 


I told the old men who sat by me, that ral-in-chief of the army of the United States, having great confidence in 
would never do, and they pitched into the young fellows and rolled them the judgment of Colonel Sumner, has desired the veteran, General 
over. Altogether it was.a regular frolic. ' Brooks, commanding at San Antonio, to take measures to have the ‘‘meat 


: ; (cading > biscuit” thoroughly tried, and to report his opinion of its value as an ar- 
As soon as it was over, I got into my ambulance, bade them all “ adios,” 401. of food, in the cases indicated by Colonel Sumner’s trials and sug- 
and with fear and trembling as to the result, drove off. They behaved gestions. : 


like gentlemen, for they immediately returned to their camp, and permit- | 
ted me to depart in peace, with the assurance, however, that the old chiefs,’ ‘‘ Harper’s Monthly Magazine,” for December.—This is the seventh 
who had gone out on the road, would join me that night to get their pa- number, and forms the first part of the second volume. Every six months 
per and have their talk. That was not overly agreeable, for I was afraid will complete a volume, compiled from the best works of all times, and, . 
the whole crowd would escort them, but I lived in hope that no such in- | for aught we can see, the work may continue for years, thus supplying 
fliction was in store for me. | the poorer portion of the community with the best literary produc- 
A few stragglers followed us for a mile, trying to get one more biscuit, tions. 
but my orders were positive, and all the biscuit were gone. Three very | ** The International Magazine.”—This is an excellent publication, com- 
pretty squaws pursued us. I afterwards discovered a certain Colonel had piled from the best works, and very similar to ‘‘ Harper’s New Monthly.” 
been very attentive to them during the “talk,” and had distributed to | The price, also, is the same, (three dollars per annum), and as there is 
the crowd of females, that is to all the pretty ones, some ground coffee, | plenty of room for half-a-dozen such works, we wish them both success. 
for which they were very grateful. When we were satisfied the rascals Stringer & Townsend, publishers. 
had really returned to their camp and let us alone, our spirits rose, and! «* The Manhattaner in New Orleans; or Phases of ‘ Crescent City’ Life.” 
Tom, the open-visaged coward, resuming his swaggering, told me “he By A. Oakey Hall.—Most of these articles have been pu)lished in the 
reckoned old Newton wouldn’t give a dit a bushel for patching now!” | « Literary World ;” they are here collected, and form a very neat little 
Newton was done for, however—he never held his head up more! | volume, which must afford amusement to the reader. Published by J. 
We pushed on very rapidly to “‘ noon” it on Lipan Creek, about ten § Redfield, Clinton Hall, and by J. C. Morgan, New Orleans. 
miles from Burke’s Creek. Unfortunately the Indians had taken us «| ‘‘ The Knickerbocker,” ‘‘Democratic,” ‘‘Hunt’s Merchant’s Magazine,” 
our course, and instead of travelling over smooth ‘ bottoms,” we found | and the «‘ Whig Review,” are all out, and may be had of their respective 
The stones were loose, and I won- | publishers, and of all booksellers. . 
der our wagons stood the jolting. Lipan Creek is another noble stream| Scott & Co.’s ‘‘ Farmer’s Guide.” —No 1 of this useful work is just 
of water, with a good growth of oak, elm, and pecan. published, and will be found very serviceable to farmers and kitchen ’gar- 
Just as we were finishing our lunch, two Indians and a squaw were | deners. 
seen crossing the creek. You may rest assured that everything in the 
shape of eatables and cooking utensils —_ fairly flung into the wagons. 
I had no idea of being detained to cook thema meal. They turned out to a pd 
be the two principal chiefs of the tribe, Cha-po-ta and Chi Atitn-s ie iat-| Mr. Nathaniel Whittier, of Lake Village, the celebrated “sharp shoot- 
‘ ‘ . . er,” made two ‘“‘capital shots” a few days since, with his ‘‘ Kentucky 
ter had his squaw with him. I gave them their paper, hoping they would Rifle,” near the Providence Road meeting house, in Gilmanton. The first 
return, but no, they announced their intention of encamping with us that | mark was the bowl of a clay pi e, held by the stem of the same in a gen- 
night, as they had had no “ talk !” tleman’s mouth, which was hit by the ball and quickly despatched, at a 
Well, on we went, still unfortunately over these rough hills, and pushed distance of 80 yards. The second shot, the same distance, was at an ap- 


; ; * le, lain upon the head of a gentleman, which was as readily d tched. 
along, hoping to reach the South fork of the Concho by night. We tried This is no fiction. Several witnesses were in attendance, who are ready 





ourselves in a web of lime-stone hills. 





« Good Shot ’’—The Belknap (N. H.) ‘‘ Gazette” is responsible for the 
following. The editor has evidently tried to Te// a Munchausenism :— 


to make up for lost time, but it would not do, this delay had cost us aday, to vouch for the above assertion. 
and I think we were very fortunate in getting off so cheaply. is, 
Night closed in upon us before reaching the desired point ; fortunately 





An Evergreen.—A man who does not learn by experience. 
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HOW MR. PIPKIN BLOWED HIMSELF. 


' ‘pkin hadn’t been married very long, andhadn’tquite got 
Peg Paty oo of taking a little punch at rinking frolics with his old 
‘ends, on particular occasions. He was first-rate at making excuses for 
ae out all nights now and then ; he was terribly pressed with busi- 
= and as he took very good care never to come home cross legged, his 
wife never suspected anything, and all went on very well. One night, 
however, Bill got rather more than he could carry straight, but he didn’t 
find it out till he was on his way home. He wouldn’t have Susan know 
he was in such a situation for all the world, and he began thinking, as 
well as he could with his head spinning round so, what was best to be done 
ing him out. : 
at Pa Setperrge 7 said he—* (hic) Su-Susan knows I’m (hic) 
terribly f-fond of m- milk. Well, I'll jest take a big (hic) swig of m-milk, 
and (hic) that’ll fix all right—so (hic) sh-she’ll never sus-suspect nothin’, 
poor gal.” vid ‘ : dvi 
t, practising straight walking on the way, and studying 
fn nis mind kee 4 should talk straight, so that Susan would not find him 
Or When he found the latch, which was onthe wrong side of the door, 
which opened the wrong Way, too, he felt round in the dark for more doors 
than were ever in the house before, and got into ever-so-many-shaped 
rooms, till he found the pantry, where he expected to find some milk. 
He had no very clear idea as to where it ought to be;—so after feeling 
about in every place but the right one, he came to the conclusion to go up 
to his room and ask his wife where it was. The stairs seemed to be turn- 
ed up-side down, and the bed-room had changed places with the kitchen, 
but a made out at last to find the door. 
After clearing his throat, and saying over his speech so that he could 
not make any mistake, he opened the door, and leaning against the door- 
ost, listened to hear if his wife was awake. She was sound asleep. 
‘All the better for that,” thought he. ‘* Susan! Susan!” said he, 
very low and plain. 
“Eh ” said Susan, just waking out ofa doze. ‘Is that you come home, 
wy dear, so late ?—I”— 
‘‘Susan! Susan !” said Bill, not paying any attention to what she said | 
—his head being full of milk; ‘* Susan ?” 
«« What, my dear ?” 
‘«‘ Ig there any milk in the house ”” 
«« Yes, dear—but what in the world—” 
«Susan! Susan !” 
«« What, dear?” 
‘«« Whar is the milk ”” 
‘In the pantry, in the dinin’-room, dear. But you'd better come to) 
bed now, it’s so—” | 
Bill didn’t say a word, but took some terrible long steps in the dark. | 
He found the dining-room again, and the pantry, but he couldn’t find the | 
milk anywhere. After trying for about five minutes, he went up stairs, | 
and leaning against the door to steady himself, asked his wife again— 
«Susan! Susan!” said he, very emphatically. 
‘«*« Eh—what ?” said she, waking up again. 
‘“« Is there any milk in the house ?” 
“] told you there was some milk in the pantry, dear—” 
Down went Bill again. This time he felt everywhere, and upset every | 
thing, making a terrible racket among the crockery ; but not a drop of, 
milk could he find. 
‘* Cuss the milk !” said he ; ‘‘ whar could they put it ”” 
In a minute he was at the bed-room door again : 
«Susan! Susan!” said he. | 


Susan snuffled the snore short off in the middle. 

“What?” said she, rather cross this time. 

** Is there any milk in the house ?” 

** Yes, I told you!” 

** Well, whar is it?” said he. 

**] told you on the shelf—in the pantry—in the dinin’-room,” said 
Susan, breaking it off into short mouthfuls of pretty loud Italic. 

That rather scared Bill, and put him off his guard. 

** Well, Susan,” said he, ‘‘is it tied up in anythin’, or is it layin’ | 
about loose?” 

That was enough—the cat was out of the bag, and no help for it. Mrs. | 
Pipkin was bright awake in a minute, and the way Bill got a ‘ Caudle” | 
that night was enough to sober the drunkenest husband in creation. He 
never got corned again—and it was more than a year afterwards before | 
he could drink milk in his coffee, when Susan was at the table. 


THE PINE-TREE SHILLING. 


BY HAWTHORN. 








Capt. John Hull was the mint-master of Massachusetts, and coined all | 
the money that was made. His was a new line of business; for, in the 
earlier days of the colony, the current® coin was the gold and silver 
money of England, Portugal and Spain. These coins being scarce, the 
an were often forced to barter their commodities instead of selling | 
them. 

For instance, if a man wanted to buy a coat, he perhaps exchanged a | 
bear skin for it. If he wished a barrel of molasses, he might purchase it 
for a pile of pine boards. Musket bullets were used instead of farthings. 
The Indians had a sort of money called wampum which was made of clam | 
shells ; and this strange sort of specie was likewise taken in payment of | 
debts by English settlers. Bank bills hadnever been heard of. There | 
Was not money enough of any kind, in many parts of the country, to pay | 
their ministers; so that they had to take quintals of fish, bushels of | 
corn, or cords of wood, instead of silver and gold. 
_ As the people grew more numerous, and their trade with one another | 
increased, the want of current money was still more sensibly felt. To | 
supply the demand, the General Court passed a law for establishing a 
coinage of shillings, sixpences and threepences. Capt. J. Hull was ap- 
pointed to manufacture this money, and was to have about one shilling 
out of every twenty, to pay him for his trouble in making them. 

Hereupon, all the old silver in the colony was handed over to Capt. J. | 
Hull. The battered silver cans and tankards, I suppose, and silver 
buckfes and broken spoons, and silver hilts of swords that had figured at | 
court, all such curious old articles were doubtless thrown into the melt- | 
ing pot together. By far the greater part of the silver consisted of bul- 
lion from the mines of South America, which the English buccaniers, | 
(who were little better than pirates,) had taken from the Spaniards and | 
brought to Massachusetts. 

All this old and new silver being melted down and coined, the result 
Was an immense amount of splendid shillings, sixpences, and threepences. | 
Each had the date of 1652 on the one side, and the figure of a pine-tree 
on the other side. Hence they were called pine-tree shillings. And for 
every twenty shillings that he coined, you will remember Capt. John Hull 
Was entitled to put one shilling in his own pocket. The magistrates soon 
began to suspect that the mint-master would have the best of the bar- 
gain. They offered him a large sum cf money if he would give up that | 
twentieth shilling, which he was continually dropping into his pocket. | 
But Capt. Hull deelared that he was perfectly satisfied with the shilling. 
And well he might be, for so diligently did he labor, that in a few years 
his pockets, his money bag, and his strong box, were overflowing with 
pine-tree shillings. This was probably the case when he came inte pos- 
Session of his grandfather's chair ; and as he had worked so hard at the 
mint, it was certainly proper that he should have a comfortable chair to 
rest himself on. 

_ When the mint-master had grown very rich, a young man, Samuel 
Seawell by name, came courting his only daughter. His daughter’s 
name I do net know; but we will call her Betsy. Betsy was a fine, | 
hearty damsel, by no means as slender as some young ladies of our own 
days. On the contrary, having always, fed heartily on pumpkin pies, | 
doughnuts, Indian poseinge, and other Puritan dainties, she was as round | 
and plump as a pudding. With this round, rosy Miss Betsey, did Samuel | 
Seawell fallin love. As he wasa young man of good character, indus- 
trious in his business, and a member of the dunk. the mint-master very 
readily gave his consent. 

** Yes, you may take her,” said he, in his rough way, ‘‘and you will find 
her a heavy fe he enough.” 

On the wedding day we may suppose that honest John Hull dressed 
himself im & plain coat, all the buttons of which were made of pine-tree 
shillings. The buttons of his waistcoat were sixpences ; and the knees 
of his small clothes were buttoned with silver threepences. Thus attired, 
he sat with great dignity in his grandfather’s chair: and being a portly 
old gentleman, he completely filled it from elbow toelbow. On the oppo- 
site side of the room, between the bridemaids, sat Miss Betsy. She was 
blushing with all her might, and looked like a full blown peony, a great 
red apple, or any other round and scarlet object. 

There, too, was the bridegroom, dressed in fine purple coat and gold 
lace waistcoat, with as much other finery as the Puritan laws and cus- 
toms would allow him to put on. His hair was cropt close to his head, 
because Governor Endicott had forbidden any man to wear it below the 
ears. But he was a very personable young man; and so thought the 
bridemaids and Miss Betsy herself. 


| 
} 
| 
| 
| 





| that’s worth her weight in silver !” 
| vinced but grandfather had made it out of his own head. He assured 


_ historian, and merely had tried to tell it in a somewhat funnier style. 


| themselves upon an airy figure, as many of them do.” 


| soft mist the distant hills seem like the many-dyed summits and slopes of 
| fairy-land. 


| screen, through which the sun sheds its hazy and 
| modest lashes to the kindred blue above. 


_ brooks run with green and golden and crimson ripples through their fan- 








501 














The mint-master was also pleased with his new son-in-law—especially | 
as he had said nothing of her portion. So when the marriage ceremony | 
was over, Capt. Hull whispered a word to two ofhis men servants, who | 
immediately went out, and soon returned lugging in a lar pair of scales. 
They were such a pair as wholesale merchants used for weighing ; a bulky 
commodity was now to be weighed in them. 

Daughter Betsy,” said the mint master, “go into one side of the 
scales,” 

Miss Betsy—or Mrs. Seawell, as we must now call her—did asshe was | 
bid, like a dutiful child, without any question of a why or wherefore. 
But what her father could mean, unless to make her husband pay for her | 
by the pound, (in which case she would have been a dear bargain,) she 
had not the least idea. 

- ‘ And now,” said honest John Hull to his servants, “‘ bring that box 
ither.” 

The box to which the mint-master pointed was a huge, square, iron- 
bound oaken chest; it was big enough, my children, for all four of you to 
play hide-and-seek in. 

The servants tugged with all their might and main, but could not even 
oe > we enormous receptacle, and were finally obliged to drag it across 
the floor. 

Captain Hull then took a key out of his girdle, unlocked the chest, and 
lifted the pondercus lid. Behold! it was full to the brim of bright pine- 
tree shillings, fresh from the mint ; and Samuel Seawell began to think 
that his father-in-law had got possession of all the money in the Massachu- 
setts Treasury. But it was the mint-master’s honest share of the coin- 
age. 

Then the servants, at Captain Hull’s command, heaped double hands- 
ful of shillings, into one side of the scales, while Betsy remained in the 
other. Jingle, jingle went the shillings,as handful after handfal was 
thrown in, till, plump and ponderous as she was, they weighed the young 
lady from the floor. 

‘‘ There, son Seawell,” cried the honest mint-master, resuming hisseat 
in his grand-father’s chair, ‘‘ take these shillings for my daughter’s por- 
tion—use her kindly, and thank Heaven for her, for it is not every wife 


The children laughed heartily at this legend, and would hardly be con- 
them faithfully, however, that he had found it in the pages of a grave 


“Well, grandfather,” remarked Clara, ‘‘if wedding portions now- 
a-days were paid as Miss Betsy’s was, young ladies would not pride 





THE AUTUMN WOODS. 


How glorious, how gorgeous this perfection of Autumn! The woods 
have now, indeed, ‘‘put their glory on” in the soft and quiet golden haze 
of October. All nature seems now ripe and perfected. Through the 





In misty repose the bronzed or still green valleys lie. Quiet 
and peace are over all the landscape—the calm and beautiful contempla- 
tion of sinless autumnal nature. Nearer to me are grouped the magni- 
ficent forests. In what gorgeous folds and masses of draperied foliage 
stand the walnuts in the bronze and gold. The graceful elms are droop- 
ing in light golden plumage. The rugged oaks stand girded in solid 
strength in their stiffer and more stately but deeper golden robes. The 
pirple of the ash, the crimson of the maple, add still more to the glory 
of the scene. These lofty trees in all their dignity, and robed in all 
their splendor, adorned with the richest dyes, seem to be giving a royal 
audience of honor in this vast hall to their distinguished visitor and 
friend, golden Autumn. 

What a splendid variety, what innumerable fluttering dyes, what a 
glorious unity and harmony in variety in these Autumn woods! Look at 
the crimson clusters of yonder ash, which like precious fruit or berries 
of jewels, hang against the delicate, almost spiritual, beauty.of the ma- 
ple. The scarlet sumach glows in its gorgeous blush against the bronze 
and green of the hill side. The leaves of the silver poplar are fluttering 
and tossing as from the heart of caprice, in beautiful gleaming contrast 
with the crimson and green and gold of their light and fragile sisters. 

The pines still keep their unchangeable green, but the larches have 
changed their green pendants to refined gold. Perfection ripened and 
glorious perfection, is around me on every side. The forest vines are now 
festoons of golden, and crimson, and purple and green, and shadowy 
drapery hanging amid their forest halls. Yonder woodbine covers its 
gray and mossy stones with its variegated green, and black and scarlet 
olden rays. The as- 
ters still bloom in their cheerful blue, paled almost by the glorious leaves. 

In the green meadows still the fringed gentian opens its delicate and 
The calm and broad mirror of 
lake or river, as if charmed in varity by the overhanging woods, reflects, 
in a more spiritual beauty, a gorgeous and rival autumn, while the little 





tastic aisles. 

How soft and dreamy thisautumn haze. It lies in quiet and peace, 
like a benediction in the green valleys on the golden hills. The great 
sun sends through and over all his mellow light, his sweetest and part- 
ing smile on the late but perfected summer—his favorite and child. 

Naught of sadness haunts these glorious shades or wails through the 
rich and hazy air. These leaves are not emblems of decay, not robes of 
mourning, not drooping or fluttering or falling as amid the storms of No- 
vember, nor in the anticipations of winter. Instead,they are ripened 
and perfected, and this isthe garnature of nature in the simplicity and 
beauty and glory of her true and well spentlife. It is her complete 


| and golden autumn, and reward of her obedience to the laws of her God, 


and a glorious emblem and example to the heart and soul of man. 

How beautiful too, these nights round and complete the days. Over) 
the calm and solemn forest goes up in the still faint haze of the heavens , 
this perfect moon of October. A beautiful reflection of her sun, she rules 
in mellow glory from the depths of the sky the broad ocean in calm peace. 
Her rays fall in chastened splendor among the forest aisles, and yet, as | 
ascreen shield their gorgeous drapery from our eyes. No rich dyes! 
gleam through their mellow light, no varied and intermingling colors | 
through her rays softly dazzling our eyes, but, as the glory of earth and | 
day are withdrawn, there fallsa deeper power and contemplation from 


| the vast temple above, glittering with the stars of night. 


In contrast to the fugitive seasons, their beauty and glory and our fly- | 
ing time, there gleam the fixed and eternal stars, to which there seem to 
be no seasons or changes ; but which still move round in their glorious | 
cycle of perfection. 

Soon autumn will have passed away, the annual glory of our clime, 
but may its lessons of beauty and power drop into our hearts, as do its 
perfected leaves in the earth, to fill them with the riches of nature, and 
fertilize their soil for the new spring and summer with their beautiful | 
growth of thoughts and fruits and flowers! 





In connection with the above article it may not be out of place to say, | 


_ he is weaned. 
‘away at a real Havana. 


that these masses, as they are torn from the precipice, are 
neath its waters until itis reduced to sand. the action of ab woven = 
removed every projecting point. 

When we passed this immense fabric of nature, the wind was still and 
the lake was calm. But even the slightest motion of the waves, which 
in the most profound calm agitates these eternal seas, swept through the 
deep caverns with the noise of the distant thunder, and died away upon 
the ear, as it rolled forward in the dark recesses inaccessible to human 
observation. 

No sound more melancholy or more awful ever vibrated upon human 

nerves. It has left an impression which neither time nor distance can 
ever efface. 
* Resting in a frail bark canoe, upon the limpid waters of the lake, we 
seemed almost suspendid in the air, so palluded in the element upon 
the towering battlements which impended over us, and from which the 
smallest fragments would have destroyed us, wefelt, and felt intensely 
our own insignificance. No situation can be imagined more appalling to 
the courage, or more humbling to the pride of man. We appeared like a 
small speck upon the broad face of creation. 

Our whole party, Indians, voyagers, soldiers, officers and servants, 
contemplated in mute astonishment the awful display of creative power, 
at whose base we hung ; and no sound broke upon the ear to interrupt 
the careless roaring of the waters. No cathedral, no temple built with 
human hands, no pomp of worship could ever impress the spectator 
with such humility, and so strong a conviction of the immense distance 
between him and the Almighty Architect. 











THE SENTINEL. 

During one of Napoleon’s remarkable campaigns, a detachment of a corps 
commanded by Davoust occupied the Isle of Rugen, which they were or- 
dered to evacuate. They embarked with such precipitation that they 
forgot one of their sentinels, who was posted in a retired spot, so deeply 
absorbed in the perusal of a newspaper, containing an account of one of 
the emperor’s splendid victories, as to be totally unconscious of their de- 
parture. After pacing to and fro for many hours upon his post, he lost 
patience, and returned to the guard-room, which he found empty. On 
inquiry, he learned with despair what had happened, and cried— 

‘*‘Alas! alas! I shall be looked upon as a deserter, dishonored, lost, 
unhappy wretch that I am.”’ 

His lamentations excited the compassion of a worthy tradesman, who 
took him to his house, did all in his power to console tim, taught him to 
make bread, for he was a baker, and after some months gave him his onl 
daughter, Justine, in marriage. Five years afterwards, a strange sail 
was seen to approach the island. The inhabitants flocked to the beach, 
and soon discovered in the advancing ship a number of soldiers, wearing 
the uniform of the French army. 

‘‘I am done for now—my bread is baked,” cried the dismayed husband 
of Justine. 

An idea, however, suddenly occurred to him and revived his courage. 
He ran to the house, slipped into his uniform, and, seizing his fire-lock, 
returned to the beach, and posted himself on sentry ; at the moment the 
French were landing. 

**Who goes there ?” he shouted, in a voice like thunder. 

**Who goes there, yourself ?” replied one ina boat. ‘“‘Who are you” 

‘*A sentinel.” 

**How long have you been on guard ”” 

‘*Five years,” rejoined our man. 

Davoust laughed at the quaint reply, and gave a discharge in due 
form, tothe involuntary deserter. 

A HONEYMOON INCIDENT. 

The interference of a police officer was called for yesterday, at the 
residence of Mr. Felix M. Baker, in Pine street. The circumstances are 
worth telling in methodical order. Mr. Baker, abald-headed gentlemen 
of five and forty, was married two weeks ago to Mrs. Sarah Garvin, of 
thirty, ‘‘and upwards.” The young couple were very comfortably sit- 
uated ; snug house—nice furniture, handsome income. (Mr. B. is a se- 
nior mercantile clerk, with a good salary.) Two weeks of rapture passed 
—behold Mr. and Mrs. Baker seated side by side on a sofa in the parlor 
arranging their plans for the future. Their expected responsibilities 
happened to be the leading topic. 

irs. B.—I hope the first may be a boy. Dear little fellow! I seem 
to see him now tumbling about thecarpet and kicking up his innocent 
heels like a blessed lambkin! He shall have your name, my dear Felix! 
—it sounds so beautiful and romantic. 

Mr. B.—Thank you, my love. I wished tohave him named Felix ; very 
glad to hear that we agree in everything. Ill teach him some amusing 
tricks, see if I don’t. I’ll make a man of him before he’s six years old. 
Won’t I, my dear? 

Mrs. B.—To be sure you will, darling. He shall learn to read and 
write before he leaves off his petticoats. I know, he'll be precocious. 

Mr. B.—That he will ; and he shall learn to smoke a cigar as soon as 
It looks so manly to see a little toddling fellow puffing 
All promising boys learn to s oke early. [| 
smoked in my second year. 

Mrs. B.—I’d rather he would notsmoke, my dear—it’s a very nasty 
practice. 

Mr. B.—A nasty practice, my love! 
know. 

Mrs. B.—Yes,I know you do, Mr. Baker, and it is the only imperfec- 
tion in your character. 

Mr. B.—I consider it one of the most graceful accomplishments, mad- 
am—and I’ve resolved that every son of mine shall learn to smoke the 
first thing. 

Mrs. B.—And I've resolved:that no son of mineshall learn to smoke 
at all. 

Mr. B. ( With excitement.)—I’'m very glad that you mentioned it, 
then, for it is right that we should come to an understanding on the 
subject. I’ll let you know that I am master in my own house. 

Mrs. B.—I’ll let you know that you are not my master, you ugly old 
tyrant. 

"me. B.—Say such another word, you saucy jade, and I'll turn you out 
of doors ? 

Mrs. B.—Touch me if you dare, you cowardly old villain. 
der! ! 

Mrs. B. falls into ‘‘violent hysterics.” Servants rush in, house-maid , 
supposing that Mrs. B. is assassinated by her husband, flies to the front 
door, and repeats the cry of ‘“‘murder.” Great crowd collected. Mr. B. 
taken in charge by a deputy marshal of the police. Explanation at the 
Mayor’s office. Mr. B. is bound over to be of good behavior towards 
Mrs. B.—which will insure a quiet house for the balance of the honey- 
moon. And here was rather a bad matrimonial fracas, all about smoke. 


How can that be? I smoke, you 


Help! mur- 





A SABBATH HEARING. 
The Mayor held a levee this morning, being the Christian Sabbath. 
Moses Harvey, an old colored man, was up for stealing a copper kettle, 
value $3 75. During the examination of the principal witness, Moses 


that there is avery general misunderstanding of the causes which pro- | showed much dissatisfaction in his countenance—at last he broke out 
duce the brilliant changes to our autumnal foliage. They arecommonly | with the following declaration : 


supposed to be the work of the frost—‘‘Jack Frost” receiving the credit | 
of being the skillful painter who dyes the splendid forest at this season. | 
Such however, is not the fact, the change referred to being a purely 


** I ject to de whole perceding !” 
Mayor—State your objection. ‘ 
Moses—Wy, it’s Sunday and I’se conseunshus scrupus about answering 


chemical operation not affected by the approach of cold weather, but a any questions on dat day. De kittle not wuf much any how; got four 


change wrought in the constituent principles of the leaf. These gor- 
geous hues are, in truth the final perfection of the foliage,and may be strict- | 


hole in bottom; but if you want to know if I hooked um, jest ax me ’bout 
it some oder day, and I tell you d—d quick it’s down in my celler dis bery 


ly said to be the natural ripening of the leaf. This explanation is as beau- | minit. 


| tiful as it is scientifically true, and adds to the charm of this coronation | 


of the natural year. Essex County (Mass.) Journal. | 


—— 


ROCKS OF LAKE SUPERIOR. 
BY LEWIS CASS. 

Upon the southern coast of Lake Superior, about 50 miles from the falls 
of St. Mary, are immense precipitous cliffs, called by the voyageur le 
Fottrail, the Pictured Rocks. This name has been given them in conse- 
quence of the different appearance which they present to the traveller, 
as he passes their base inhis canoe. It requires little aid from the imagi- 
nation to discernin them the castelated tower and lofty dome, and every 
sublime, grotesque, or fantastic shape which the genius of architecture 
ever invented. These cliffs are an unbroken mass of rocks, rising to the 
elevation of 300 feet above the level of the land, and stretching along 
the coast for fifteen miles. 











May or—You admit then that you stole the kettle! 

Moses—No I doesnt—I ’mits nuffing to-day. If I did hook d—n ole 
kittle, I not quite bad enough to break de Sunday, nuther. De niggar 
may do de small sin, but it take de white folk to come up to de big one. 

Mayor—You think it a small sin then to steal a copper kettle ? 

Moses—Yes I do, when um got hole in de bottom and won’t hold nuffin. 

Mayor—You appear to have quite a discriminating conscience, old 
man. . . . . 

Moses—Yes, I have a crimination conshuns, eber since I seed de man 
in de moon, what was put dare for picking up sticks on Sunday mornin’ 
—when he ought to been gitting ready to go to meetin’. 

Mayor—I shall have to commit you. 

Moses—Den you commit great sin, sah! I berry sorry when decent 
looking gemman not know no better. You tink de kittle with de hole in 





The voyagers never pass this coast except in the most profound calm; 
and the Indians, before they make the attempt, offer their accustomed ob- 
lation to propitiate the favor of their Monitas. The eye instinctively search- 
es along the, eternal rampart, for a single place of security ; but the 
search is vain. 
interminable expanse of water on the other, a sudden storm upon the 
Lake would as inevitably assure destruction of the passenger in is frail 
canoe, as if he were on the brink of the cataract of Ni a. r 

The rock itself is a sand-stone, which is disintegrated by the continual 


action of the water with comparative facility. There are no broken masses 
upon which the eye can rest? and find relief. The Lake is so deep 





de bottom wuf more dan de Sabbath sah’? How you ’splain dat’ Come, 
sah, you gib me de reasum, eh? : ; 
Mayor—No; that is another question. It has nothing to do with the 
kettle. 
Moses—No, sah, but I feared it will hab sumfing to do with de frying- 


With an impassable barrier of rocks on one side, and 82} pan,sah. You understand? Debbil nebber try poor nigger for stealing 


old copper kittle with hole in de bottom, sah. De white folks what break 
de Sabbath will be fried berry nice and brown, like de cat-fish, sah. 
Wish you bery good mornin, ah. F 
A sign from the Mayor caused old Moses to disappear very quickly un- 
der the guardianship of two officers. 
Philadelphia Pennsy!vanian. 
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THE NIGHTINGALE, THE LION, THE FOX, AND THE ASS, 
A FABLE FOR MUSICAL CRITICS. 

We do not know when we have seen so gooda hit as the following 
fable, for which we are indebted to the columns of the New York Evening 
Mirror. We suspect it to be from the pen of Harry Franco Briggs, 

he Nightingale, once upon @ time, gave a Concert, to which she invi- 
sine Nighingta, and mony, it appeared, who were not her friends. 
She sang, 8 only Nightingales can sing, although she was ® little flut- 
tered at first, knowing that there were a good many musical critics pre- 
gent, who might discover a flaw in her voice, or some defect in her me- 

_ After the concert was over, she modestly retired to her nest, half 
dead with the fatigue of her great exertions, and trembling least she 
should be found fault with the next day by the barn door fowls, crows, 
and other of her musical neighbors, The audience, however, remained 
to discuss her merits as a singer. There was a pretty general expression 
of delight among them, the cocks crowed, the turkey, who rather plumed 
himself on his science, gobbled his satisfaction, the crows cawed with 
pleasure, the hens ran about cackling with intense interest, and even the 
great goose, who generally hissed at concerts, now held up his head and 
applauded bravely by flapping his wings. There was 4 very grave and 
profound Ass present, who said— dt ‘by 

«] agree with you all, my friends, that the Nightingale has a very fine 
voice, and a high degree of cultivation, although it is rather sharp in the 
upper notes, and that her execution is really quite wonderful. She is 

so a good creature ; but—” 

« But!” growled the Lion, (not one of Barnum’s stuffed ones.) ‘‘ You 
Asses can never say anything good natured without spoiling it witha 
but.” ; 

‘Don’t interrupt him,” said the Goose, “‘ the Ass is honest if he is an 
Ass.” , 

«* But,” resumed the Ass, “‘ but there is no sympathy in her voice ; it 
some how don’t touch my feelings.” . : 

There was a general titter at this, but the Fox immediately suppressed 
it. I admire the honesty of my grave friend with the long ears,” said 
he, winking slyly at the same time at the Lion; ‘ the Ass is candid, and 
I really do not, myself, think that his feelings have been touched by the 
melting strains of our little friend, the Nightingale, whose songs have se 
delighted the rest of us. But, in justice to the warbler, weshould know 
what kind of sounds do touch the feelings of our grave friend before we 
allow our own opinions to be w d by his critical judgment. How is 
it, my friend ?’ And he looked the Ass full im the face. : 

“‘ Why, sir,” replied the great musical critic, picking up his ears, and 
evidently much gratified at the respectful manner of the Fox, “ why, sir, 
as to that, there is nothing that so touches my feelings asa fine mellow 
bray.” 

—: thought so,” replied the Fox, ‘‘ and the amount of your criticism 
is, that you don’t like the Nightingale because she is not an Ass like 
yourself.” 





New Printing Machine.—The recent invention of Jeptha A. Wilkin- 
gon, of Providence, R.I., of a rotary printing machine, different from 
any now in use, promises to work a great revolution in printing. The 
motions of the press are rotary, and the type being placed on cylinders, 
each pint a separate side of the sheet. The paper is only cutas it comes 
from the press, being placed on the press for printing in large rolls as it 
comes from the mills, and as many thousand yards in flength as may be 
desired. The paper being taken from the mill, and of the necessary de- 
gree of dampness, is printed, cut off into sheets, and folded by the press, 
at the rate of 20,000 sheets an hour, requiring only one man to place the 
rolls upon the press and remove the papers as printed, cut, and folded by 
the machine. Its cost is less than a double cylinder Napier press, and 
it is said to possess great advantages over any other press in its effect up- 
on the type. Baltimore Sun. 


A Precious Couple.—One of the census takers for Greene county, Mr. 
McCoy, says the Xenia (Ohio) Torchlight, informs us of an instance of 
precocity that came under his observation in the eastern part of that 
county, which we venture to say is unparalleled in this latitude. The par- 
ties are a married couple, the husband 18, and the wife 15. They have 
been married about four years, and have twochildren—one of which is 
over three years of age, and the other over one! 


“Give me a bid, gentlemen—some one start the cart—do give us a bid, 
if you please—anything to start the cart,” criedan excited auctioneer, 
who stood on the cart he was endeavoring to sell. 

“‘Anything you please to start it.” 

‘If thats all you wants, I'll start her for you,” exclaimed a broad-back- 
ed countryman, applying his shoulder to the wheel, and giving the cart 
a sudden push forward, tumbled the Auctioneer over the side. By the 


time the fallen Auctioneer regained his feet, the countryman had start- 
ed too. 


Hanging.—A Scotch parson in his prayer said, “Laird, bless the great 
council, the parliament, and grant that they may all hang together.” 
A country fellow standing by, replied, 


“Yes, with all my heart, me the sooner the better. I’m sure it is the 
prayer of all good people.” 


‘But, friends,” said the parson, “I don’t mean as that fellow does, but | 


pray that they may all hang together in accord and concord.” 
*‘No matter what cord,” replied the other, “‘ so tis but a strong one .”” 


An American was once eulogizing the manners and customs of his 
countrymen in the presence of an Englishman, when John Bull exclaim- 
ed—‘‘ ’Tain’t horiginal, ’taint horiginal ; you Hamericans follow us in 
heverythink.”—‘*‘Yes,” answered Jonathan quietly, ‘‘our soldiers acted 
on that principle with yours in battle.” 


_ The ‘‘Portsmouth Clipper” states that a young lady of delicate health 
in that city a few days since attempted to commit suicide by eating seven 
ears of greencorn. No cause is assigned for the rash act. 


A NEW FABRIC FOR UNDER GARMENTS. 
SEAMAN & MUIR, 321 BROADWAY, 
HAE been appointed by the “ Astoria Manufacturing Company,’ of England, the 
sole Agents in the United States, for the sale of 


FUR UNDER GARMENTS, 


PURE FUR. 
spun and woven like any other material, and is an entirely new manufacture, never be- 
tore offered for sale in this country. 
_A8 a warm and pleasant garment, they are much superior to those of any other mate- 
rial, and the electrical property of FUR renders them peculiarly valuable. as a curative 
or preventive application to persons afflicted with 


RHEUMATIC, 











an article made of 


er other 
DISEASES OF A CHRONIC NATURE. 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
7 Annual Races, 1851, over the Washington Course, near Charieston, S. C., will 
commence on Wednesday, February 5th, and continue throughout the week. 

Wednesday, Feb. 5,1851—Jockey Club Purse $1000—four mile heats. 

Same Day—Hutchinson Stakes for three year olds—two mile heats. Closed with eight 
subscribers. 

Thursday, Feb. 6—Jockey Club Purse $750—three mile heats. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $150—two mile heats. 

Friday, Feb. 7—Jockey Club Purse $500—two mile heats. 
oa Day—Hutchinson Stakes for three year olds—mile heats. Closed with five sub- 

ibers. 

Saturday, Feb. 8—Handicap Race $600—three mile heats. 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $300—single heat of three miles. 


In addition to the above races, a resolution to the followi t 
Club. at its last meeting :— owing effect was passed by the 


[n 30-3m 





“ That if a Citizens’ Purse can be collected by the Stewards, to the amount of $1000, or | 


more, the Secretary be authorized to publish a Race, of Three mile heats. 
weight for age, to be run on the Saturday preceding the race week.” 
Notice will ge given hereafter if this race is to come off. 


For further information a in Charleston, S. C., to 
n 30-t. Ist Feb. rin sigh 


TO CLUB HOUSE OR HOTEL KEEPERS. 
A PROFESSED COOK, lately arrived from England, in the “ Canada,’ wishes to en- 
Ss age with some Club House, or fashionable Hotel. He has letters of recommenda- 
He Ne the first families.in London, and also from Mons. Soyer, the celebrated Cuisiner. 
rs will be most happy to submit his testimonials to the inspection of any party wishing 
ae his services, and would prefer, previous to entering into any engagement, to be 
at » give a specimen of his skill im the gastronomic art, as he flatters himself that 
@ trial he would be found to meet the expectations of his employer. {n9 


free to all ages, 


J. C, COCHRAN 








POR 
A PAIR OF VERY STYLISH AND SUPERIOR FAMILY HORSES 
PALE R of Black Horses, full 16 hands high. 5and 7 years old, short tails, warranted 
Pa d in all kinds of harness. They are well matched for form and color, 
¢ uncommonly well together, being of easy temper, and light upon the bit. They 


sm re and may be 
urpass ¥ and satisfaction, 
their own courage 12 mile an hour —_ Rog a trotters, and will drive upon 


.. Addre ‘ 
Sept. 15. 1860." (s 21] EDWARD DUGDALE, Burlington, N. J. 








’ HN M GUN 
REMOVED FROM No. 3 BARC: SSAU 
HERE he continues to manufacture ~igal ST. TO 140 NASSAU ST. 
ported. Al guns. pistols, and rifles, equal to the best im- 
» imported guns, gun and pistol locks, and materinis for the gun trons 


-B. Guns restocked, and altered from flint guns 
look as ho pepeteusaion ; old meds eran, te 
: gore new, and all repairing done im the best manner, and on the most reasona- 


(May 16-ly 


Che Spirit of the Cimes. 


FPORES’S SPORTING PRINTS. 
The following Publications by Messrs. Fores, may be viewed upon applieation to 
_ MR. JOHN PLAYLE, 41 SOUTH STEET, NEW YORK. 
FORES’S CELEBRATED WINNERS. 
THE FLYING DUTCHMAN—FOBERT—and MARLOW, 
Winner of the Derby 1849, 


Price 12s. each, 


FORES’S MARINE 
The CYNTHIA, 50 tons. 
The LEDA, R.W.Y.C., (a pair). 


THE START 
THE WALL 


RUN TO EARTH 


* Sir Hercules and Beeswing. 
2. Touchstone and Emma. 
3. Pantaloon and Languish. 


PlateJl. GOING ALONG A SLAPPING PACE. 
FIELD. 

SWISHING A RASPER. 

IN AND OUT CLEVER. 

CHARGING AN OX FENCE. 

FACING A BROOK. 


ST 


THAT MAY OCCUR W 


2. ASTRANGE COUNTRY. 
Only give him his head and he'll b 
3. DESPATCHED TO HEAD QUAR 
Taking it with a military seat. 
4. UP TO SIXTEEN STONE. 
5 
6 


GOING AT A WALL 
Lord Strathmore on Switcher. 
P. Rolt, on Peter Simple. | 
I. Mason, on Lottery. 
A. M‘Donough. on Brunette. 
Captain Peel, on Pioneer 
Captain Powel, on Salute. 


Colored in close imitation of the original 


Six plates, colored, price £2 12s. 6d., from 
Plate 1. THE STARTING FIELD 


. IN AND OUT THE LANE. 





3 
4. THE WARREN WALL. 
5. THE BROOK. 

6 


. THE RUN IN. 
A good finisher, backed by luck 


4. THE TEAM. 


2. ALL RIGHT. 
4. WALKING UP. 


A New Pair. 


In continuation of t 
KNEE DEEP. 
STUCK FAST. 


Price 21s. each, c 


Artist’s proof on India paper... 
Proofs before letters............ 


of the Huntsman 


FORES’S ANATOMICAL PLA 


Price 4s. each plate, colored; 5s, each in a case 


Demy 8vo., cloth, colored plates, price 
THE HORSE'S 


and necessary work of reference to all connected 
Aug 31—3m.] 


Winner of the St. Leg 
Winner of the Emperor’s Cup at Ascot 1850, 
Winners of the Sweepstakes of 300 sovs. each, at Goodwood, 1850. 
Price 21s., colored from the original picture, by Mr. J. F. Herring. 


Forming a com 
Tue Hero with Joun pe Aurrep Dar. 
London: Published by Measrs. Fores, 41 Picoadilly. 


FORES’S HUNTING SCENES. 


Size of the engravings, 42 inches by 21. 


IID vsiniien cums bicebiddebetae te 


LEFT AT HOME. 
From the original picture by Mr. R. B. Davis. 
Price—Proofs, £2 2s. ; Prints, colored, £1 11s. 6d. 
Represents a fine stamp of Hunter and Hounds of perfect form excited by the sound 


er 1849, 


nion to 


colored. 


Plate 1_—THE FIRST INTRODUCTION TO HOUNDS. 
2.—RENEWAL OF ACQUAINTANCE WITH HOUNDS. 
From pictures by Mr. H. Alken. 


SKETCHES. 


Price colored 10s., plain 5s. 
Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The WYVERN, R.Y.S., (a pair), Price colored 20s., plain 10s. 
The KESTREL, R.Y.S., Price colored 21s., plain 10s. 6d. 
The DOLPHIN, R.T.Y.C. Price colored 21s., plain 10s, 6d. 
H.M.S. DIDO, 18 guns (a pair). Price colored 14s., plain 8. 

A collection of marine subjects colored by superior artists. 


| FORES’S SPORTING SCRAPS. 


Price 7s. per sheet, colored ; or 2s. each mounted as drawings. 
Plate 1. STEEPLE CHASING. 


THE BROOK 
THE FINISH. 


Plate 2. HUNTING. 


GOING TO THE MEET COVER SIDE 

THE MEET DRAWING COVER. 
Plate 3. HUNTING. 

TALLY O! A CHECK 

THE BURST FULL CRY. 


Plate 4. HUNTING. 


WHOOP 


BOLTING THE FOX. | THE RETURN HOME 
Plate 5. RACING. 
SADDLING THE START 
READY FOR A CANTER THE STRUGGLE. 
Plate 6. COURSING. 
GOING OUT THE COURSE 
SOHO | THE DEATH. 


FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD. 
PORTRAITS of celebrated STALLIONS and MARES 
Whose performances and produce are well known on the Turf. 
Six Plates, by Mr. Herrine, sen. Price £1 1s. each colored. 


4. Camel and Banter. 
5. Muley Moloch and Rebecca. 
6. Lanercost and Crucifix. 


FORES’S HUNTING ACCOMPLISHMENTS, 
INDISPENSABLE WITH HOUNDS. 
Six age price £1 5s., colored, from original drawings, by H. Alken. 


. TOPPING A FLIGHT OF RAILS, AND COMING WELL INTO THE NEXT 


FORES’S HUNTING CASUALTIES 


ITH HOUNDS. 


Six plates, price £1 5s. colored, from original drawings by H. Alken. 
Plate 1. A TURN OF SPEED OVER THE FLAT. 
The result of being broke in a grazing country. 


ring you in at the death. 
TERS. 


Master of my weight, but would rather my weight was master of him. 
. A RARE SORT FOR THE DOWNS. 

They told me he’d leave everything behind him. 
. A MUTUAL DETERMINATION. 

If he goes on at this rate, I’m afraid I must part with him} 


STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS. 


FULL TILT. 
T. Oliver, on Discount. 
Captain Broadley, on Cigar. 
Rowlands, on Culverthorpe, 
Bradley, on Tramp. 
Barker, on Marengo, &c. 


Price £3 3s. 
picture, by J. F. Herring, sen. 


Forming a companion to the well known print of 
THE START FOR THE DERBY. 


FORES’S STEEPLE CHASE SCENES. 


original drawings by H. Alken. 


A picked lot, possessed of judgment and confidence. 
2. WATTLE FENCE, WITH A DEEP DROP 

Skill and nerve brought into play. 

Science and a firm seat put to the test. 

A quick eye and steady hand often save a fall. 


The pace and pluck clear it gallantly. 


, lands him a winner. 


FORES’S STABLE SCENES. 
The set of four, colored, by Herring, sen., price £4 4a. 
1. THE MAIL CHANGE. 
2. THE HUNTING STUD. 
3. THOROUGH BREDS. 


FORES’S COACHING RECOLLECTIONS. 
The Set of Five, colored, price £5 5s. 
1. CHANGING HORSES. 


By Henderson. 


3. PULLING UP TO UNSKID 


5. THE OLDEN TIME. 
FORES’S COACHING INCIDENTS. 
Plates 5 and 6. 
IN TIME FOR THE COACH. 
LATE FOR THE MAIL. 


he series of 
FLOODED, 
THE ROAD v. RAIL. 


Price 15s. each colored. 


FORES’S SPORTING TRAPS. 
From the original pictures by C. C. Henderson, Esq. 


olored. 


To range with the Stable Scenes and Coaching Recollections. 
Plate 1. GOING TO THE MOORS. 
Plate 2, GOING TO COVER. 


THE STRAW YARD. 
Exhibited at the British Institute. 
Painted by J. F Herring, sen. 
Engraving in the most finished style of mezzotint, by W. T. Davey. 
4 4s. 0d. 


RelKrale- aoe £ 


eo eeeeeeee 


*s Horn. 


A subject full of Life, and possessed of inexpressible charms for a Sportsman. 


TES OF THE HORSE. 


The age exhibited by the tables of the teeth. 
The structure of the foot clearly defined. 
The muscles and tendons accurately delineated. 


, pocket size, or 5s. 6d., postage paid. 


Second Edition. 
THE BOOK REQUIRED AT EVERY RACE MEETING WHEN A HORSE’S 
AGE IS QUESTIONED. 


10s. 6d., or 11s. postage free, 
MOUTH. 


SHOWING THE AGE BY THE FORM OF THE TEETH 

Containing a full description of the period when the teeth are cut ; the appearances 
they present ; the tricks to which they are exposed ; the eccentricities to which they are 
liable ; and the diseases to which they are subject, 

BY E. MAYHEW, M.R.C.V.S8. 
Dedicated by permission to the President and Council of the Royal College of 
Veterinary Surgeons. 

This work is copiously illustrated with colored engravings and woodcuts, embedying 
drawings made for the Jockey Club, and numerous views of the moutlis of horses at eve- 
ry age, taken from life, and strictly authenticated. This volume will form a valuable 


with horses. 


Published by Messrs. Fores, 41, Piccadilly, London. 
AGENT, JOHN PLAYLE, 41 Sours-srreet, New York. 





UNION H 


Ts establishment has been recently fitted 


buildings and within a few minutes’ walk of the 
prietor, from his long experience in the business 
that those who ma nise his house, will find 





San Francisco, July 1, 1860.—[o 12-3m*] 


yy patro 
GEORGE BROWN, Proprietor, late of 


OTEL, 
SAN FRANCISCO, CALIFORNTA. 
up in Paeific 
is convenient to the business part of the city, also to the Ci 


near Sansome, which 
Isadings. ‘The pro 
rincipal steam 4 @ pro- 
the ity = New York, feels confident 


on. 
ovejoy’s Hotel, New York. 


Dee. 7, 
AMERICAN TURF REGISTER. 
AND RACING AND TROTTING CALENDAR FOR 1849. 


HIS work is now published forward 
ipo Canada, for Gne au noma will be fo ed to any part of the United States 


The work contains Reports of the Racing and Trotting in the Uni 


Canada d , ted States and 
- eae the past year, with Alphabetical Lists of the Winning Horses; and copi. 


Orders for the above to be addressed to 
JOHN RICHARDS, Publisher of the “ Spirit of the Times,” N. York 


COPELAND & CoO., 
BOND STREET, (CORNER OF BOWERY,) NEW YORK. 
MANUFACTURERS OF 
TRUNKS, VALISES, CARPET BAGS, AND LADIES’ HAT CASES 
N.B.—Trunks, wholesale and retail. Ang. 31—3m.* 


LONDON FINE GUNS. 
J OSEPH COOPER, Gun-maker and Importer, has _ received an invoice of y. 
< AA ong Pong wae hewy —— by a new maker, which, in addition to his Westley Ri 
; ; ern’s F ‘ 
Se the sity. guns, affords.the best workmanship and assortment 
Also, an invoice of Sykes & Sons’ powder flasks, shot pouches, shot i i 
flasks, cap carriers, powder guages, &c., &c. juali ich i emailed ute 
ae ame | guag c., &c., the quality of which is not equalled by any 
Starkey’s central fire, Westley Richards’, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s caps Eley’s wi 
cartridges and Chemical Felt wads, Baldwin’s wads, metallic ditto, Bot-Ragtaa 
nister Powder, and every article for the complete equipment of the Sportsman, of the 
best quality. : ae JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway 
Orders executed, and repairing, in his usual style of excellence. (s 21-3m 


= SPORTSMEN AND DEALERS. 
Y T. COOPER, 178 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 
[MPORTER AND MANUFACTURER of, and Dealer in, fine, and other qualitics 

















ery su- 





GUNS, PISTOLS, 
Gun Materials, for manufacturers ; Sporting apparatus, etc., solicits 
re mr and oe to his assortment of goods, hoping to merit from all, who favor him 
patronage, the same good opinion that prompted th i i 
notices of his establishment s , ¥ . ex SCs Cmmered Premmeeied 
Extract from ‘ Frank Forester’s American Field Sports,’ by that distincy; 
H, W. Herbert, Esq. Vol. 2, page 121 stata “stinguished author, 
or articles of imported gunsmith’s work—flasks, pouches, spare nipples 
ding, Eley’s cartridges, or the like, Henry T. Cooper, a few y hem ton ~ 1 oman Mgr 
Broadway, will be found a competent and complete purveyor. No one can go astray in 
sending orders for any supplies of fancy, or eut-of-the-way implements, or materials of 
sportsmanship, to him, as he will certainly be promptly and properly served.’ 
‘ noe a the — a “ ‘Spirit of the Times,’ May 26, 1849—article entitled 
er Hints on Shooting,’ by the Hon. W. N. G.. of W ter, 
correspondent of that paper. sai cceretdnaen e-em 


‘ All the essentials in the shooting line. and of as good quality as desi i 
obtained at the establishment of Henry T. Cooper, 18 Steatway, New TGR, thee re 


may be sure of being faithfully served, and honorably dealt by, whet i 
or send your order. " viliaiionge eo oy 


WESSON’S CAST STEEL RIFLES. 
BLUNT & SYMS, 177 BROADWAY, 
HAve on hand a quantity of these justly celebrated Rifles, being the entire stock of 
= Mr. E. Wesson, including those in process of manufacture at the time of Mr. Wesson’s 
ease. 

These guns are well known for their extraordinary goed target shooting, and as no more 
are being made, amateurs would do well to secure them whilst,the opportunity offers. 
They are in complete order, including slug mould, ball pounder, starter, &c., &c., and will 
be soldlow. Rights to use the Patent Loading Muzzle offered on reasonable terms. 

Also, a large assortment of English Guns, and all kinds of Gun Material, for manufac- 
turers. Sporting Implements, at wholesale or retail. [Mr 16-6m 


. YOUNG & LEAVITT, 
No. 19 MAIDEN LANE, 
IMPORTERS, 
pb ee on hand a large assortment of fine English Double and Single 'Guns.’ and 
English Belt Pistols. 

Colt’s Patent Revolving Pistols. 

Allen’s do. do. do. 

Bacon’s do. do. do 

GUNNING IMPLEMENTS. 

Starkey’s, Ely’s, R. Walker’s, and Cox’s Percussion Caps, 

G. D. Percussion Caps, 1-5 and 1-10 boxes, by the case. 

Hawksley’s copper Powder and Dram Flasks. 

Powder Horns, Shot Pouches, and Shot Belts. 

Also a fine assortment of German Guns, to which they invite the attention of the 
trade. {jel-ly 


the attention of 











FINE DOUBLE BARREL GUNS. 
FRANCIS TOMES & SONS, No. 6 MAIDEN LANE, NEW YORK, 
ALL the attention of Sportsmen, as well as Dealers, to their stock of Guns, compris- 
ing, besides their own, the following celebrated makers: G. & J. Deane, Manton, 
Jones, Richards, Stevens, Mortimer, and Moor, together with a large and complete as- 
sortment of the latest and most approved patterns of Shot Belts and Pouches, Powder 
and Drinking Flasks. 
Gun Wadding of all kinds, Eley’s, R. Walker’s, Starkey’s, Cox’s, Wesley Richards’, 
&c., &c. Percussion Caps. 
Sole agents for Eley’s Patent Wire and universal Shot Cartridges. 
Hunting and sportsmen’s knives in the greatest variety. Travelling Shaving and 
Dressing Cases. 
All of which they offer for sale on the most favorable terms, at No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
{je 29-ly 





THE NEW YORK SPORTSMEN’S CLUB. 
T the regular annual meeting of the Club, held at the Florence Hotel, on Monday 
; evening, May 18th, 1850, the following gentlemen were elected officers for the ensu- 
in ear :— 
we Henry Tomes, Esq., President ; address, No. 6 Maiden Lane. 
E. J. Brown, Esq., Vice-President ; address, No. 71 Wall St. 
Wo. A. Van Duzer, Esq., Secretary ; address, No. 156 Broadway. 
Tuomas Bonn, Esq., Treasurer ; address, No. 4 Liberty Place. 

Ten Dollars Reward will be paid to any person who will give such information to either 
of the officers of the Club, as will procure the conviction of any person, who shall have 
been guilty of a violation of the Game Laws of the City ard County of N wo nee 

e28-ly 





ANGLING. 


SAMUEL ROBERTS & Co., 
OF No. 10 CROOKED LANE, LONDON BRIDGE, LONDON 
AND 
PRIORY MILLS. SHIRLEY STREET, NEAR REDDITH 
ANUFACTURES all kinds of Fishing Rods, Fish Hooks, Winches, Needles, and eve- 
ry description of Fishing Tackle, (wholesale and for exportation only,) cheaper than 
any other house in London, and keep the largest stock. 
Printed lists of prices may be had on application. 
Importers of Silkworm Gut, China Twist, &c., &c. . 
All returned packages to be addressed to the White Horse Inn, Congreve Street, Bir- 
mingham. (Mr 24-ly 





FISH HOOKS AND PISHING TACKLE. 


J. & J.C. CONROY, 
No. 52 FULTON 8T., CORNER OF CLIFF, N. Y.. ; 
H*y ING completed their Spring and Summer stock of Fishing Tackle, of their own 
importation, and of their own manufacture, offer the same for the inspection of Mer- 

chants, Dealers, and Amateurs—believing they have the best, the most extensive and 
cheapest stock, ever offered for sale in the U. S. > 

Importers of Messrs. Dixon & Sons’ Powder, Shot, and Drinking Flasks. Importers of 
R. Walker’s (genuine) Percussion Caps, and Baldwin’s Wads. Importers of R Hemming 
& Sons’ (genuine) Fish Hooks. ' 

A full supply of the celebrated O’Shaughnessy Bend, and Hollow Point Hooks. A con- 
tinued supply of Fresh Salmon and Trout Silkworm Gut. (Mr 18-6m 


EZRA M. STRATTON, 
OACH and Light Carriage Manufacturer, No. 108 Elizabeth St. (near Grand), New 
York, has on hand, and is constantly manufacturing light wagons and carriages of 
various descriptions, ia the most durable and fashionable manner. The advertiser thinks 
that by giving his personal attention to every carriage constructed in his establishment, 
and his many years experience in the business, he will be enabled to give perfect 4 
faction to any order he may receive, either from city or country. Carriages repaired wi 
care and promptitude, on the most reasonable terms. Custom solicited. {my 25-6m 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 

No. 114 ELIZABETH ey =o a ee 

IGHT Wagons and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable pa , made t 
i 6 order, at the shortest notice, ond on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. : ’ ; 
| Also, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, of every variety, done with neatness and des 

itch. nil : 

vrpheee who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to on = a 

call before purchasing elsewhere. [Oct 10-ly* 


FINE CARRIAGES, BUGGIES, ETC. — — 
SAAC FORD, Coach and Light Carriage Maker, 116 Elizabeth Street, New bo im 
constantly on hand, a great variety of Carriages ofall kinds, of the most fas a ae 
patterns, built under his personal superintendence, in the very best mnantt, se tert 
very best materials. Carriages from his establishment are now running 10 n 
France, Canada, and throughout the United States. 
Carriages will be built to order at very short notice, of any pattern. and A. ned . 1. 
reasonable terms. ISAAC FORD, 116 Elizabeth St., N. ¥. City. 
April 7-tf.} 


om - 

















LIGHT WAGONS AND CARRIAGES. 
DUSENBURY & VAN DUSER, wena 
173 CHRISTIE STREET, NEAR BROOME. N ‘ete _— 
ADE to order, Light Wagons and Carriages, of the latest — to 
the best materials and workmanship. Persons a ag . 
their advantage te give us a call before purchasing @ ‘wer DUSENBURY, 


WM. J. VAN DUSER. 
its different branches, done with nestness, 


N.B. Painting, trimming and reqairing, in (Jy 31 


and despatch, and on the most_reasonable terms. 


ERB ASSORTMENT OF 
purc# BULBOUS ROOTS, 


JUST IMPORTED, AND FOR SALE AT 


EDMUND J. TRYON’S, No. 9 JOHN STREET, NEW YORK. 
Agri Gard : Seeds, in | Garden Mats. 
aeiesonian meee met at Cages ‘oo 
4 hoice kinds. ng and Pruning Knives. 
Gtramberry Fismnubarh Root. Mushroom Spawn. 


li, and Cel Split Peas. 
— **Y | Greenhouse Plants, &c., &°. 











ND CROCUS. 
INTHS, TULIPS, JONQUILS, NARCISSUS, IRIS, A ; , 
E. J —— would ‘call particular attention to his stock of bulbs, oemine his patrons 
and the public, that a better assortment cannot be foundat any other piace. (n 16 
| Also,a choice stock of Canaries. 
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DR. JOHN WILLIAMS, a th A. ey ogee 
semen? rs his numerous friends and the pubiic, that he contimues 
ener ae aan the different diseases sm re +o noble animal, the 
page hi s old establishment, at the sign ~ the Golden Horse, No. 131 Christie Street, 
< d Delaney Sts., New York. , 
between Broome an¢ eh friends for their kind patronage during a peri- 
_ Wie, erie ern from six to eight hundred horses per annum, 


od of twenty-two years in this city, novel ine experience for examining horses for sound- 


s a continuance of their favors. Dr. 
ither party. 
peas. favors neither p aad CELEBRATED HORSE LINIMENT, 
-arbs. Stiffness of Joints, Sprains, Dislocations, Corks, Bruises, Scratches, Scalds, 
ad ay =A Set Fasts, Enlargement of Joints, &e., he earnestly recommends to the at- 
res ; 4 5] s 
tention of all who have horses, == guarantee that in the incipient stages of the 
- Proprietos of thie Tcrse, if wil be found a sovereign remedy, as it has been used 
ane onan ears with such great success by him, in his extensive practice as a Veterina- 
== cong PA s properties and usefulness is established beyond a doubt. , : 
oP tees Stiffness of Joints, Dislocations, Scratches, Corks, Scalds, Cuts, Bruises, &c. 
atin tee aaa affected very freely twice a day. In Sprains. Stiffness of Joints, and 
sdeantiuan, aed rub well before and after application of the lotion. 
PRICE. 60 CENTS PLR BOTTLE—LARGE BOTTLES $1. 
and Bone Spavins, Ring Bones. Splints, and Curbs effectually cured by 


wa Blood ary, 131 Christie St., New York, at the sign of the 


operation, at Dr. Williams’s Infirm 
= es of Horses and the Public in general. are invited to call ande xa amine 
for themselves. Mr y 


— NOTICE. 
VETERINARY DEPOT. 
R. WILLS has removed his office to 480 Broadway, where he may be consulted 
D daily, from 10 till 3 o’clock, as to the soundness of horses, the diseases of horses, cat- 
fie, sheep ‘and dogs; also,respeeting the insurance of stock against death by disease or 


endian of Veterinary medicine may be had at the Veterinary Depot, 480 
B cadway—Liniments. Lotions, blisters, balls of every description, Condition Powders, 
superior to anything ever offered to the public heretofore. [Oct 13 


—_—_—_— 














LIGNOT CHAMPAGNE. 
LARGE Invoice of the above very superior dry wine, has just been received 
by Messrs. C. E. Habicht & Co.—sole importers—who would particularly eall the 
attention of connoisseurs to the examination of it. Samples may be examined at their 
office. or at the office of their agent, No. 94 Wall st. W. HART. 
Sept 7—3m. | 








THE PHOINIX. 
THOMAS DENT, 69 MAIN STREET, 
THREE DOORS FROM YORK STREET, BYOOKLYN, 
EGS to inform; his friends and the public, that he has removed to the above spacicus 
and convenient house, where he can at all hours serve up, at the shortest notice. Steaks 
Chops, Rarebits, Grilled Bacon, Boiled and Poached Eggs, &c.. until 12 o'clock at night 
Also. good Beds. in single or double rooms, with Breakfast or Supper. Private Rooms 
for Dinner or Supper Parties. Superior Wines and Spirits, Barclay’s and Guinness’s 
London and Dublin Brown Stout, Muir and Younger’s Edinburgh Pale Ale, Johnson’s 
celebrated XX Ale. on draught; also, Old Ale, brewed in 1846. 
One trial will prove the fact that there is not a more convenient, comfortable, or re- 
spectable house in the city of Brooklyn. _ . - 
Ba Bell’s Life in London, Era, Illustrated News, Puuch, New Y ork Spirit of the 
Times. Herald, Express, Atlas, Mercury, Dispatch, Brooklyn Advertiser, and Freeman, 
always on file fiy 6] THOMAS DENT. 





CHARLES A. ABEL, 474 BROADWAY. 
HARLES A. ABEL has the pleasure to announce to his friends and the public gen- 
erally, that he has leased and fitted up the house 474 Broadway, between Grand and 
Broome Streets, as a Public House, where he will be pleased to attend to the calls of his 
customers, C. A. ABEL 
Jy 1-ly] 


— 











BATTERY. 

M. BAYARD would respectfully inform the public that he has removed from 

e Nos.11 and 13, to No. 8 State Street, formerly the residence of the late James Wat- 
son. Esq. {je 1-3m 


SANDERSON’S COLLEGE HOTEL, 
28 MURRAY STREET, N. Y. 

HIS new and beautiful minature hotel. expressly adapted for the accommodation of 

families, situated in Murray Street, within 100 yards of Broadway, on the College 
Grounds ; and furnished in the most costly and elegant style. with all the modern im- 
provements, (hot and cold baths, and water closets, &c., &c., in every floor.) is now ready 
for the reception of visitors.; 

May 12, 1849. [May 19 


MESSRS. SHELLEY & DUPIGNAC 
ie opened at 335 Broadway, directly opposite the Broadway Bank, corner of An | 
thony St.. a new Restaurant and Oyster Saloon, (pronounced to be the most superb | 
and chaste thing of the kind in the country.) in addition to which they will add, on or| 
about the 12th of November. twenty spacious apartments, elegantly fitted and furnished 
for private parties. 
The whole premises. covering nearly four hundred feet of ground, enables them to offer 
superior accommodations. They solicit the patronage of gentlemen, who may desire to 
breakfast. dine, or sup. [Nov3 








| 
| 
| 





DANIEL D. WINANT, 
SUCCESSOR TO D. PENN, BILLIARD TABLE MAKER, 
No. 73 Gold St., between Beekman and Spruce. N. Y. | 
VERYTHING in the line furnished at ten per cent less than any other establishment | 
in the city—Tables, Balls, Maces, Cues. Cloths, by the piece or yard; Gibbs’ Adhe- | 
sive Cue Wax; Silk and Worsted Pockets; Fringes; French and Ameriean Patent Cue | 
Points ; Cord, Pool Boards, Rule Boards, ete. In short, everything in the trade always to 
be had. Spanish pins. 
&@ Orders by letter, for new articles or for repairs, attended to as promptly as if given 
ip person [Oct 6-ly 





FINE ARTS. 
TALBOTYPES AND DAGUERREOTYPES 

HE subseribers having purchased the National Miniature Gallery. 247 Broadway, 
late E, White’s.) are prepared to take Talbotype Portraits, of all sizes, up to the 
size of life. The fidelity of likenesses, and the beautiful finish of these pictures, gain 

them greater popularity every day. Daguerreotypes taken in the most approved style 
The public are respectfully invited to examine specimens at our establishment, 247 

Broadway [je 29-t.f. ] HITE, LANGENHEIM & FANSHAW. 





HOUSE AND SIGN PAINTING, 
r= ATIONS of wood and marble—painting executed in oil and Kalsomine, by R. B. 
FOSDICK, 5th Avenue, next to corner of 10th St. Residence No. 16 Factory Street. 
[Feb 10-ly 





E. J. TRYON, 9 JOHN STREET, 
EGS to inform his friends and the public, that he has opened his store for the sale of 
Vegetable and Flower Seeds; also, every description of Agricultural Seeds for stock, 
such as are generally used in England. In addition to which he hasarare collection of 

Bulbous Roots. 

_E. J.T. begs also to state, his facilities are such that enable him to procure any descrip- 
tion of seeds and plants from London, having made arrangements with Mr. Geo. Charl- 
wood, of London. 

N.B. Hyacinth Glasses, Bird Seed, Split Peas, for soup, &c., &. [Nov3 








PINE WATCHES, JEWELRY, AND SILVER WARE. 
eke Subscriber is selling all descriptions of fine Gold and Silver Watches, Jewelry, and 
_, Silver Ware, at retail. at much less than the usual prices. 

Fine Gold and Silver Independent Second Watehes, double and single time for sporting 
gentiemen. for timing horses. 

Fine Gold and Silver Lever, Duplex and Independent Second Anchor Escapement. and 
Lepine Watches. 

Fine Silver Lever, Anchor Escapement, and Lepine Watches. 

Gold guard chains, fob and yest chains. 

Gold guard keys, fob keys and seals. 

Gold and Silver pencils—Gold pens. 

Ladies’ Bracelets, Gold Lockets, and Gold Thimbles 

Ladies’ and Gentlemen’s Breast Pins, 

Diamond Rings and Pins. 

Stone Rings. Chased and Plain Rings. 

Sterling Silver Spoons, Cups, Forks, &c. 

Gold Watches as low as $20 to $25 each. 

Watches and Jewelry exchanged. 
x watches warranted to keep good time or the money returned. Watches, clocks, 

“ Jewelry repaired in the best manner, and warranted, at much less than the usual 
prices. G. C. ALLEN, 

7 Importer of Watehes and Jewelry, wholesale and retail, 

¢ 4] 51 Wall St., corner of William, up stairs. 


T. BROWN, STONE SEAL ENGRAVER AND HERALD 
PAINTER. 
251 BROADWAY, CORNER OF MURRAY ST., UP STAIRS. 
OATS of Arms, Crests, Cyphers, &c., engraved on stone or brass. Ladies’ seals, signet 
Tings, pencil cases, keys, &c.. engraved with Arms, or any device. Diamonds. Ame- 
thysts, Topazes, &c., bought im the rough or cut, or cut to any form ; Coats of Arms found 
aud painted in any style, from $2 and upwards, and forwarded to any part of the United 
tes or Canada. Books of Heraldry kept, with upwards of 200,000 names, 





[June 13 








THE TROTTING HORSES OF AMERICA. 
JUST PUBLISHED, BY N. CURRIER, 152 NASSAU STREET, 
CORNER ‘OF SPRUCE, 


LADY SUFFOLK AND LADY MOSCOW’S RACE, TO SKELETON WAGONS, 
over the Hunting Park Course, Philadelphia, June 13, 1850. 
Plain $1,50, Colored $3. 

BLACK HAWK AND JENNY LIND, MATCH TO WAGONS ; 
Plain $1.50, Colored $3. 

TRUSTEE, IN THE GREAT TROT OF 20 MILES IN ONE HOUR; 
Colored $2. 

LADY SUFFOLK, SADDLE; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

LADY MOSCOW, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

BLACK HAWK, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

JACK ROSSITER, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

JAMES K. POLK (PACER), TO A WAGON; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50, 

GREY EAGLE, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 

LADY SUTTON, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 50 cents, Colored $1. 

RIPTON, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1.50. 
DUTCHMAN, SADDLE; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

PELHAM, TO A SULKEY; 

Plain 75 cents, Colored $1,50. 

These splendid primis are pronounced, by the most competent judges, to be very faith- 
ful likenesses of the horses und their style and action in trotting. and form a series that 
no sporting man should be without. Gentlemen residing at a distance can have them 
carefully put up, with or without trames, and forwarded as they may direct, by sending 
their orders, accompanied with a remittance. to the subscriber. 

Also, in addition to the above. a splendid collection 01 English Sporting Prints, from 
the originals of Landseer, Herring, and other celebrated Animal Painters, amongst which 


are included 
HERRING’S FARM SCENES; 
4 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
FORES’S SERIES OF THE BRITISH STUD: 
6 plates, beautifully colored, at $5 each. 
SORES’S STABLE SCENES: 
4 plates, beautifully colered. at $5 each. 
And all the publications of the Messrs, Fores, at equally low prices. 
THE START FOR THE DERBY OF 1844; 
Size 42 by 21 inches ; 
Containing portraits of 29 celebrated English horses and riders. 
STEEPLE CHASE CRACKS ; 
Same size—companion plate to the above. Both splendidly colored—price $15 each 
Also, a great variety of sporting plates, constantly on hand and for sale by NV. CUR- 
RIER, 152 Nassau St., corner Spruce St., New York. 
Also, gilt, rosewood, and other frames, suitable for the above. {au 17-t.f 





VALUABLE AND USEFUL WORKS FOR FARMERS, 
SPORTSMEN, AND OTHERS, 
JUST IMPORTED AND FOR SALE BY CHARLES S. FRANCIS '& CO. 

Farmer’s Library ; Animal Economy, the proper treatment of the Ox, Horse, 

Sheep. Pigs, Poultry. &c., &e., fully illustrated ; 2large 8yo. vols., half calf. 

(Single numbers of this may be had to complete sets) .............0.0ee0e oes $8.00 
The Horse, by W. Youatt, with Supplement by W. C. Spooner, advancing the work 

to the present state of Veterinary Science ; illustrated, 8vo., cloth............ 2,00 
Cattle—their Breeds, Management, and Diseases, by W. Youatt ; illustrated, 8vo..cl 2.00 

Do D 


Sheep. Do Do. q oO. 2.00 
British Husbandry. or Farming Practice ; 3 vols., 8vo., cloth............ 000.0000 6,00 
Modern Agricultural Improvements, a Supplement to British Husbandry, 8vo., cloth 88 
Donaldson on Manures, Grasses, &c.; Svo., cloth... .... 2... cccccccccccccc cocece 2.00 
How to buy a Horse ; illustrated, 12mo., cloth... . 0... 0... ccc cece cece cone ccccces 7 
Practical Horsemanship. by H. Hieover; plates. 12mo., half-bound................ 2.00 
The Stud for Practical Purposes, by H. Hieover ; plates, 12mo.. half-bound........ 1.50 
| The Pocket and the Stud, by H. Hieover; plates. 12mo., half-bound............... 1,50 
| How to Heep a Forse CcGmOmmcenty ; POWER... 6... ccc ccccn cscs dove cccccevcesouee 38 
Mr. Huxtable and his Pigs, Wy Pomeitta s GewWoWl....cc ck cc cpcccccevececs cecsccscces 38 
The Chase, the Turf. and the Road. by Nimrod ; plates, 12mo., cloth............. 1.75 
Wee eee SOG Fe ONG = gC ions ingests de cccgnsc'edes wae nerdeseceiacis 1,00 
Lillywhite’s Guide to Cricketers for 1850 ; sewed... 0... 0... cccccccccccs cece coce 44 
The Book of the Salmon, by Ephemera,; numerous colored plates of Flies, &c., 
pe eer ot fe ee a ee Re 
The Fly-fisher’s Entomology, by A. Ronalds; many colored plates, 8vyo,cloth.... 4.00 
Spring Tide, or the Angler and his Friends ; plates, 12mo., cloth.................. 1.63 


Also, many other valuable works om Angling, Shooting, &c., &.. always for sale by 
CHARLES 8. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway. 
N. B. All orders for English Books promptly executed. {au 3 





THE PLOUGH, THE LOOM, AND THE ANVIL. 
J. 8. SKINNER, EDITOR. 


HE terms are in advance—$z2 each, where five unite in a club and send $10; $5 for 
beth. where two unite, or for two years ; and $3 fora single subscriber. Never less 


than 64 pages monthly. elegantly printed, on the best paper. 


Those who desire to have the work complete, may be supplied with the first two 


volumes 
Address, at his risk and cost, J. S. SKINNER, 79 Walnut St., Philadelphia. 


The folldwing letter, as to the character and tendency of the work, is from one of most 
| accomplished Farmers in the United States, and is one of the hundreds like it, from all 


parts of the Union. 
“ Lexincton, Mass. 

“ As for my opimon ot your new work, “ The Plough. the Loom, and the Anvil.’’ Inthe 
first place, | have been actually astonished that one bead and hand could do so much. I want 
more time than is allowed me in the day aud night hurry of court business to express my 
views of a work so broad inits range, and so eminently calculated to be of great utility 
to the interests of the whole country. I most sincerely believe it will do more to promote 


| the cause of agriculture. to give a healthy tone to the great body politic, and to recon- 
| cile conflicting parties, than all the noisy declamations of hot-bed politicians. In short, 


it is just what the country wants, and must convince every owner of land, that if he 
= thrive by the plough, it must be by bringing it in proximity with the loom and 
anvi 

“| have not seen a single number of the work till I received the seven numbers for- 
warded by you, and regret that I have so long been deprived of the pleasure of perusing 
its interesting pages. 

“ Every New England man, woman and child, owes you a debt of gratitude that should 
at all times secure to you open doors and open hearts, 


: ; . | 
* With kindest wishes that you may. fora long time to come, be enabled to pursue | 
E. Puinney.”’ | 


your useful labors, 


I am, very sincerely, your friend. 
jy 13-3m] 





BOOKS, PERIODICALS, MAGAZINES, AND NEWSPAPER 
AGENCY, No. 48 ANN STREET. 

EXTER & BROTHER would call the attention of all Booksellers and News Agents 

to the following list of a few of the Weekly Newspapers, which they will furnish with 

dispatch, together with Books, Magazines, and all the cheap publications of the day, at 

the Publisher’s lowest prices, carefully packed and forwarded. As papers, magazines 

and books are continually changing, this list can never be perfect, but we will send a spe- 
cimen copy of all new publications, if required. 


PHILADELPHIA—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. NEW YORK—WEEKLY. 
Courier, Spirit of the Times, Independent, 
Post, Weekly Herald, The Two Worlds, 
Neal’s Gazette. Weekly Sun, Albany Dutchman, 
Dollar Newspaper. Tribune, Universe, 

Literary American, Truth Teller. 
BOSTON—WEEKLY. Scientific American, Thompson's Bank Note List, 

Star Spangled Banner, Golden Rule, Taylor’s do. do. 
Uncle Sam. Nation, 


Flag of our Union, Organ, (Temperance.) MAGAZINES—MONTHLY, 


Pilot, Home Journal, Graham’s,! 

Yankee Blade, Police Gazette, Godey’s, 

Boston Museum, Literary World, Sartain’s, 

@live Branch, America’s Own, National, 

American Sentinel, Working Farmer, Blackwood,j ‘ 
American Union, Wilson & Co.’s Dis atch, Holden’s Dollar Magazine, 
Boston Rambler, Freeman’s Journal, &e., &e., &e. 


Yankee Nation, 
Waverley Magazine. 


Dealers will find it greatly to their advantage tc have all their orders packed in our 
establishment, as we can supply them in advance of any other house, and answer all orders 
promptly. DEXTER & BROTHER, No. 48 Ann St., N. Y. 

N.B. All letters must be pre-paid. or franked by a Postmaster. Liy 6 


BROADWAY BATHS—SWIMMING SCHOOL 
600 BROADWAY. 
— entrance 134 Crosby Street. Parents and others, having the care of children, 
can have them instructed in this necessary attainment, at the large Croton Water 

Swimming Bath, 600 Broadway. 

The water is continually changing, and is kept a¢ a moderate temperature by means f 
steam pipes. 

The ceatinenen and boys’ school is under the superintendance ef a gentleman daily, 
from 6 to 9 A. M., and 4 tol10P. M. 

The ladies’ and misses’ school, under the management of a lady from 10 A. M. to 
3 P. M. 

Bathing elothing, &c., always on hand. 

For terms by the month or week applyin the Bath. [Je 26 








DOGS FOR SALE. 
Fo sale, lot of dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernard, Italian Grey- 
hounds, King Charles Spaniels, Alpine Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
= yo ps aye with a great variety of watch dogs. 
wien ts anon ‘Apply ywicundland dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of 
F WM. MOORE, 46th St., Bloomingdale Road. 
_Sa Phe Bloomingdale Stages pass the house every half hour. [Mr 7 


DINKS’S NEW WORK ON DOGS, 

g EDITED BY ‘“‘ FRANK FORESTER.” 

‘AT FUBLISHED, * The Sportman’s Vade Mecum ;” by Dinks, edited by Frank 
fou roster, author of “ Field Sports,” “ Fish and Fishing,” &., containing full instrue- 
Seas ae pie oe br soting, rearing, breaking. kennelling, and conditioning of 

’ erous valuabl : i “~ 
tases to which the Canine Race is subj gg a for the treatment of the various dis 

Also a few remarks on Guns—their loading and carriage. designed expressly for the 


use of young sportsmen, with illustrations te ong 
William Herbert, Esq. Price 62} cents. drawn expressly for this work, by y 











omaet STRINGER & TOWNSEND, 222 Broadway. 

. DUCK GUNS. 

= Bacaiv ED, an Inyoiee of Ducking Guns, of large size, and superior quality. 
&29-lm) y JOSEPH COOPER, No. 187 Broadway. 





IMPORTANT TO BILLIARD PLAYERS. 
UST PUBLISHED, and for sale at the office of publication, 71 Gold Street, and at the 
rooms of the author, ‘“‘ The Arcade,’’ 84 Barclay Street, rear of the Astor House, N. Y., 
Price $3,00. 
BILLIARDS WITHOUT A MASTER, 
BY MICHAEL PHELAN, : a 

The above-named work, the first American publication of the kind, is illustrated by em | 
fine copper plate diagrams, each containiag from one to twenty-four shots, from whic 
sufficient knowledge may be acquired to euable the player to accomplish any possible 
stroke on the billiard table, all of which are fully explained on the pages opposite to the re- 
spective plates. The work contains an invaluable and original invention, in the shape of a 
chart or seale of strengths, necessary to be used in se each shot, of an arrangement 
80 simple that it can be comprehended by all, and will be found of the highest importance 
to the novice amd amateur, as every shot there delineated, has been graduated by it, and 
the quantity of strength necessary to be used, is given in the description annexed to 
each plate, It contains, also, a full and complete set of rules for the government of the 
game of billiards, and the various games of pool ; hints to players; advice to amateurs, 
with a variety of explanations, interesting to all connected with billiards or billiard i pte 
ing. To keepers of billiard rooms, the “ Rules’’ are worth more than the price 
work, and the hints and advice are invaluable. Accompa the work is a treatise 


on 
the origin, rise and p of the game. It is also embe ed by a fine steel plate 


frontispiece, sho illiard table and players in position. The above work is 
most complete one the kind ever produced in any part of the world, and the only one 
where the theoretical science and philosophy of the game has ever been com) ex- 
plained. au 17 


science and profession, Dr. WHE 
for presenting the following additi 


in some painful and dangerous cases of O ie di : 
professional care and treatment. phthalmic diseases, recently submitted te hig 


be personally addressed in reference to the named i i 
skeptical may have no occasion to doubt the res See paete ee thet evan Mie- 
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HS OF SCIENCE. 


REMARK 3 
@ the. nicht waa fe the KABLE OPHTHALMIC CURES. 
more satisfactory than all the y 


onal evidence of the successful results of his treatment 
The individuals whose testimonials are subjoined may. 


ne respectability and integrity of the writers. 
J. WHEELER, Oculist, 28 Barclay Street. New York. 


To Dr. Wueerer, Oculist. 28 Barclay Street—My dear Sir vl choo ime po 


ty of an injustice to the suffering portion of the publie. 
were | to hesitate. for one moment, to make public the great a inestimable benefits thag 


my sen has recently derived from your professional care, treatment. and skill as an ecu- 


list. I would state that for upwards of six years, my son was sorely and most dre: 


afflicted with a scrofulous affection of his eyes, one of which was deprived of its 


from the acute inflammation of its covering membranes, which hitherto had defied aia” 


plications, although prescribed by some of our most experienced ph 
lashes were entirely destroyed. | then consulted with some of mdm on nalling ty 
field of ophthalmic surgery. who at once pronounced the impossibility of restoring his sight, 
curing the eye-lids, or restoring the eye-lashes The only hope, from my despair. . 
pended upon you. Your wide-spread reputation fer your uniformly successful mode ef 
treating the diseases of the eyes, of eourse, were well known to me, and I am at a loss te- 
explain to myself why | did not consult you in the first imstance. The gratification } ex- 
perienced, and the load taken from my mind, when you assured me that you could relieye 
my child, are beyond my power to express, after the positive assurance from your brother 
ocuiists that the case was beyond hope. How shall I convey to you my deep-felt grati- 
tude, and my sincere thanks for the astonishing cure so effectually produced on my child’s 
eyes. His sight is perfect, his eye-lashes restored to their usual health and beauty. i 
have no delicacy of feeling for keeping so important a cure private. You may make this 
as public as you may think proper; and if any further information in the matter be re- 
quired, | am at any (seasonable) time most willing to state the history of the whole case. 
Very respectfully, Tuomas S. CaraiL1, 22d Street, near 6th Avenue. 
Gardenville, N. J.. March 25, 1850. 
Dr. Wheeler, Oculist—Sir: Although it may not seem to comport with feminine deli- 
cacy to address to you a letter, intended for newspaper publication, I feel that I shall be 
excused for so doing in this instance, when | state that my only motives are those of 
philanthropy and kindness to my fellow beings. After twelve years’ endurance of inflam- 
mation and pain in my eyes, to such an extent as to render me almost blind; and after 
vainly seeking for relief, | made up my mind to visit New York for your counsel in my 
painful affliction, and | am happy to state that, netwithstanding the irritable nature of 
my complaint, coupled with my advancement in life, | am now once more capable of enjoy- 
ing the greatest of human blessings—good sight! Trusting that this well-merited de- 
claration may be the means of counselling other afflicted persons to consult you for ad 
vice. feeling, as I do. well assured of your correct treatment and management of the dis 
eases affecting the delicate organization of the eye. 
Respectfully yours, Hester ACKERAMEN, 
RG DR. WHEELER, Oculist, No. 28 Barclay Street, devotes his exclusive attention 
to diseases of the Eye, and invites those who are in want of Artificial Eyes, to call upem 
him, having just imported from Paris a most beautiful selection, and new make, which 
he will insert so as to resemble the natural organ, and defy the strictest scrutiny. With 
the arrangements he has made for a reguiar supply, the faculty will be furnished with 
them upon low terms. 
Office hours from 9 to 3 o’clock. 
A pamphlet, with remarkable cures by Dr. Wheeler, can be had gratuitously at his re- 
sidence. {[Ap13 





1,000,000 OF BOTTLES AND OVER, OF DR. KELLINGER’S. 


INFALLIBLE REMEDY FOR RESTORING THE HAIR, 
I yr having been entirely bald for more than twenty years ; curing rheumatic pains 
of the most alarming character, and all manner of nerveus affections, together with 
skin diseases and old ulcers of every class and character. Read the followiug wonderful 
eures: Mr. John Vincent, of 98 Ridge Street. and Mr. Thomas W. Barker, of 60 McDougal 


| Street, New York City, had their hair entirely restored after having been baid for many 
| years. Judge Rowan had no hair for nearly 20 years, his is also a most astonishing 


growth, he can be seen daily at Tattersals, 464 Broadway. Mr. L. P. Rose. merchant, 
Col. Oliver C. Denslone and daughter, Mr. James Bashford, inn-keeper, all of the village 


| of Yonkers, had their hair fastened and stopped falling out by three or four applications. 


Most wonderful cures of nervous diseases ; the Hon. Anson Willis, of 112 Broadway, was 
cured of a very alarming and protracted case of neuralgia by the use of half a bottle, now 


entirely well. Mr. Isaac V. Paddock cured his daughter of a most frightful case of Saint- 


Vitus’ Dance, after the most eminent medical treatment had failed to afford any relief, 
with only two bottles; residence South East. Another still more astounding case: Mr. 


Henry ©. Atwood, formerly Deputy Surveyor of the Port of New York, cured his niece of’ 


fits, with which she had been afflicted for nearly ten years, No. 3 Third St., New York 
City. A most frightful case of burning: Miss Almira Forbes, of Middletown. Ct.. had her 
hands awfully burned in trying to extinguish the bed clothes which had caught fire, they 
were drawn all out of shape. and in one week’s time she worked as if nothing had hap- 
pened to her hands. Another still more alarming case: so badly scalded in the whole 
face and neck that her life was despaired of, Mrs. M. E. Price can be seen at Ne. 476 
Broadway. where this great remedy can be had at retail, in large bottles. at 50 cents each. 
The trade will be furnished as usual. by S. INGERSOL & BROTHER, 
Wholesale Druggists, No. 280 Pearl St.. near Joha. 
BG A most wonderful and remarkable fact, of all the Liniments and Embrocations 


made and sold in the last 20 years, Dr Kellinger’s is the only one that has been able, from 


its merits. to maintain the real good feeling and recommendation of the medical profes- 
sion, and of the wealthy circles ; all that is required to endear and rivet this great medi- 
cine to families generally, is a trial of one bottle. 

Its very pleasant and agreeable action when applied, and the very large quantity sold 
for a small price. renders it ten times cheaper, more desirable and effective than any other 
article in the market. All nervous difficulties yield to it instantly. Rheumatic Gout of 
30 years’ standing has been entirely eradicated. This wonderful medicine is especially 
designated to be prescribed internally or externally in spasmodie complaints of every 
class and character—it gives immediate relief; in pains and weakness of the back, pro- 
duced from derangements of the kidnies, catching cold, over straining, imprudence, or 
weakness of every nature, in male or female, it acts lke magic—strengthening and heal- 
ing the parts affected most thoroughly. 

As a Hair Tonic and Restorative, it has never had itsequal. There are many pretend- 
ed remedies for restoring the hair—but not one of them can show a single case of baldness 
of 20 years’ standing having been renewed—this our remedy has done in a number of 
cases, where the persons were ever sixty years of age—of which we can give evidence of 
an indisputable character. Two or three applications fastens and stops the hair from 
falling out. It heals all manner of scrofulous ulcers and skin diseases at the bottom,s o 
that they never return. It has a most delightful odor, rendering the air of the sick reom 
agreeable as soon as the bottle is uncorked ; and when taken internally leaves the breath 
pleasant and agreeab!e. No lady or gentleman will suffer their toilet to be without it at- 
ter atrial; it clears, softens and beautifies the skin, on old or young, and creates a most 
delightful apd cheerful feeling whenever it is used. Soldin large 8 oz. bottles, at 230 
Pear! St.. 464 and 476 Broadway, between Grand and Broome Sts., at 50 cents each; $4a 
dozen, cash. {Ap 13 


SELPHO’S PREMIUM ANGLESEY LEG, 
ATRONIZED by the most eminent Surgeons throughout Europe, and by the most 
distinguished of their professional brethren in this country, and allowed by all to be 
the nearest approach to nature hitherto prod ced. Introduced into this country, and 
made solely by WILLIAM SELPHO, 24 Spring St., N. Y. 

W. S., from his long experience in Europe and in this country, (now over 20 years.) has 
had peculiar opportunities of acquiring a thorough practical knowledge of his art ; and 
those who have the misfortune to lose a limb, may rely upon obtaining the best substitute 
the world affords. 

‘I have seen the artificial leg of Mr. Selpho; its construction appears excellent, and 
well calculated to answer all the objects desired. But the best of all is the proof of those 
who wear them ; this is positive and undeniable. Some of my friends whom | have mu- 
tilated. inform me that they are superior to all others. 

‘VaLentine Mort, Professor of Surgery, University of New York.’ 

Also, Selpho’s Artificial Hand, an entirely new and useful substitute for a lost hand, 
which. by means of a simple arrangement, the stump is made to open and shut the fingers, 
&c. Further information on application, or by letter, post-paid, attended to. 

{June 27-ly 








DR. HOOD’S TRUSS. 
HE superiority of this instrument is derived from the facility of adaptation, and the 
direction given to the pressure. The fulcrum from which the power is obtained, is 
fixed at the centre, and the springs diverging to each side are the levers that bring it in- 
to action. To the centre piece plates are attached, to which the pads, composed of soft 
materials. about three inches in length, with a plaino-convexed surface, are adjusted. 
From these plates the springs, or levers, pass upon each side, around the body, and rest 
upon the costa of the ilium, without interfering with the movements of the spine. In 
the application, the ends of the pads c c are adjusted to the external opening, when, by 
drawing upon the extremity of the levers, the pressure is extended along the canal, and 
the viscera forced back into the cavity of the belly. In this situation, if the internal 
opening is aot too much distended, the bowel is held until “ the laws by which the hollow 
parts of the body adapt themselves to their contents, bring the distended parts together, 
and effect the cure.’? Upon this principle it will alse be observed, that the force and di- 
rection of the pressure is similar to that obtained from the hand, and that no more 1s ex- 
erted than required to keep up the rupture. Altogether, the instrument * simple im 
construction, natural in action, and effectual in results. The Supporter, contrived = 
by Dr. Hood, is alike efficient in the treatment of the diseases to which women are pro 
ject, and in all cases arising from gravitated or misplaced bowels, it has given imme ate 
relief. For sale by J. M. SANDERSON, 3 Barclay Street. 
s7-lam] next door to the offiee of this paper. 


NEW YORK SURGEON’S BANDAGE INSTITUTE, 
: No. 1 ANN STREET, enaianiianaanel 
(UNDER THE AMERICAN MUSEUM,) TWO DOORS 4 ws 
URGEONS, Physicians, and the afflicted, are hereby informed that they can obtain in 
this Institute, all the latest impreved Bandages, for the cure of Clubfoot. — 
Curvature of the Spine, contracted Limbs, &¢., OF charge of cases of deformity pal take 
en by the Principal of the Institute, who has devoted much time and attention to the cure 





, » Cc ine. Contracted Limbs, &c. He also has invented a Truss 
Pty —_, of Rupture, which ban given general satisfaction, as it is worn with compara 
tive comfort, and has cured many cases of long standing. In a word, it can be wern by 


the youngest infant with perfect safety. 


Patients fro abroad are provided with board at moderate rates ; also attentionis givem 


to the education -f children, whilst under treatment for the cure of Clubfoot. Curvature 


of the Spine, Bow-legs, or Knoc 
out detaining them from school. 


k-knees, diseases which are readily cured in children, with- 
J. KNIGHT, M. D., Principal of the Institute. 


GUITARS. 4 Guitar, wil find it to thetr 08 

’ UITARS.—Strangers in want ofa g' 5 ni o their 
goes Ooo and examine Martin’s guitars before purchasing elsewhere. The su- 
crity of Martin’s guitars, as regards finish, tene, and (what is the most important,) 
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sory A execution, is too well known to need any recommendation. 


any part of the United States, stating the quality of guitar wanted, and 
order be promptly attended to, and = oe may rely upon obtaining a perfect 
trument in every resqect, and warranted 4s such. ; 
maprufac > prices, wholesale and retail, at 385 Broadway, up stairs, only, by 
— marie ss JOHN B. COUPA, Professor of the Guitar. 
No connection with the store below. (Oct 21-tf 








MRS. J. 
LATE OF PHILADELPHIA, 
AS constantly on hand ready made linen, under shirts, drawers, dressing gowns; - 
hosiery, porsai — 2 and a — 
) es and gentlemen, made to o 
_— No. 23 NORTH FOURTH STREET 


One doorfbelow Chesnut, opposite the Court House, St. Louis, Me. ur en 
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Che Spirit of the Cimes, 








~~ Things Theatrical. 


Astor Place Opera House.—The benefit of the Hebrew Benevolent 
Association of this city, was well attended on Tuesday evening. The 
opera of “ Sonnambula,” the third act of “ Ernani,” and the ballet of 
<« Paquita,” formed the entertainments on this occasion. Forti, who un- 
dertook the part of Elvino, was out of voice, out of tune, and out of act- 
ing. Whether he was troubled with that chronic affection, which some- 
times wearied the immortal Pecksniff or not, we cannot state positively, 
but when he began to sing ‘‘ Still so gently o’er me stealing,” we had an 
irresistible impulse to seek the open air for refreshment and repose. 
Mr. Forti’s efforts on the evening to which we allude, were very unsatis- 
factory, and he executed, cruelly executed, the gentle Elvino. Signora 
Truffi Benedetti delighted the people by her performance as Amina, not- 
withstanding the absent-minded Elvino, but the choruses were not as 
perfect as usual, and the opera was not well performed. 

Parodi has achieved new triumphs as Gemma, in Donizetti’s grand 
opera of “Gemma di Vergy.” Her extraordinary power as an actress, 
becomes more manifest and impressive on every night of her engagement, 
and her fame,no longer confined to the few, is extending itself to the 
million. We feel convinced that each person who has an opportunity to 
do so, will regret not having seen and heard her. 


Broadway Theatre.—A new candidate for histrionic honors in the 
person of Miss Kemberley, made her debut at this establishment on Mon- 
day in the character of Julia,in the “Hunchback.” She has since ap- 
peared as Pauline, in the * Lady of Lyons,” and as Juliet. She has ac- 
quired many admirers by her dramatic readings, which were highly suc- 
cessful. Though a novice, she possesses great confidence, and seems to 
be perfectly at ease on the stage. Her style is rather devoid of originali- | 
ty, and there is a want of freshness, or vivacity about her reading, 
which renders it unimpressive and unimpassioned. She does not ‘‘speak | 
trippingly on the tongue,” mouthing her words and joining them often 
by that audible respiration which is never heard except on the stage and 
in the pulpit, but which never ought to be heard anywhere. She may 
become a finished actress, but we think she never will be capable of ex- 
pressing that deep moving pathos which forms the theme of every deli- | 
cate and beautiful character in the serious drama. These thoughts are | 
the result of one night’s observation, and as we may be mistaken, we will | 
reserve the right to herald our conversion to a contrary belief. We hail | 
with great pleasure every acquisition to the profession. 

Bowery Theatre.—Mr. and Mrs. J. Wallack, Jr., commenced their 
farewell engagement at this house on Monday, in the play of ‘‘ The | 
Avenger.” The weather has not been favorable to the places of amuse- | 
ment during the week, and they have not been as thronged as they would | 
have been had it been more propitious. This circumstance has not, how- 

} 





ever, affected the Bowery. Mr. and Mrs. Wallack are known to the New | 
Yorkers only to be admired, and Mr. Wallack can find many persons to | 
assert his right to the place of eminence inthe drama. Indeed, there are | 
few who will question it, and, as he is about to leave us, we hope to see 

a series of crowded houses as a testimonial to his excellence and worth. | 


National Theatre.—Some excitement has been created at this estab- | 
lishment by the production of a local drama, entitled ‘‘ Nature’s noble- | 
man, the Mechanic; or, The Ship Carpenter of New York.” The plot is | 
interesting, though composed of familiar incidents, and the play well put | 
upon the stage. It was, therefore, successful, and has been repeated | 


every evening during the week. ‘‘ The Magic Well” has kept the ‘‘Ship | 


Carpenter” company, and they have, therefore, been before the public on | 
the same occasions. 


Burton’s Theatre.—*‘ Education,” ‘‘ Giralda,’ ‘“‘ The Old Dutch Go- 
vernor,” and ‘‘ My Friend in the Straps,” have all been presented to the | 
public this week. ‘‘ The Road to Ruin” might also have been seen at) 
Burton’s by the ambitious, and without the least disadvantage in the | 
world. Messrs. Blake and Lester continue at this place of amusement, 
where, united in comedy, they make fun for the people of all nations. 

Niblo’s.—** The Milliners” have been busy at Niblo’s—‘t The Magic | 
Trumpet” has been heard—‘‘ The Skaters of Godemski” been amusing | 
themselves and the public, and ‘* Jocko, the Brazilian Ape,” been annoy- | 
ing the unfortunate Francois. The performance of Jocko by Mr. Mar- | 
zetti, is one of the most truthf 1, wonderful, and pathetic delineations 
we have ever seen. While, during his deviltry, he fails not to keep the | 
audience in a roar, his death always awakens the tender sengabilities of | 
nature, and regrets and tears demonstrate the interest felt fh his fate. | 
We cannot perceive any reason why Marzetti would not be a very suc- | 
cessful actor in characters very different from the ape, and we have no | 
doubt that he would be. 

Madame Bisnop’s eighth Sacred Concert will take place on Sunday 
evening next, and the offerings (for which see dailies,) will be of the very | 
best character. 


| 





Fre.iows’ Minstrels are yet to be seen, heard, and admired. If any 
misguided individual thinks otherwise,jlet him dropfin at Lyrics’ Hall, 
next door to the Olympic Theatre, and satisfy himself. We think wecan 
guarantee him a rich reward of fun. 

‘Jim Crow” Rice, who, in olden times, though not long ago, filled the | 
Bowery Theatre from pit to dome, and whose followers even covered the 
stage of that establishment on his evenings, is to enjoy the benefits of a | 
‘* complimentary” on Tuesday evening next, at Tripler Hall. The enter- | 
tainments are to be most varied and interesting, and among the volunteers | 
who are to appear on that occasion, are Madame Bishop, Mrs. C. E. Horn, | 
Miss Mary Taylor, Miss Hiffért, Mr. Bochsa, Mr. Seguin, Mr. Loder, 
Mr. Leach, and others. We expect to witness an immense gathering, and 
hope we may not be disappointed. See programme in another column. 
The Scarff and Barclay Guards are expected to turn out to a man. 

BrovGHam’s Lyceum will be opened in a short time, with a new and 
talented company. We can announce the fact that there are a few sea- 
son tickets remaining unsold, one of which a fifty spot will purchase. 
Nuff sed! We see a number running in haste to secure the documents. 


Opening of the Varieties, New Orleans.—The following account of 


the opening of this popular theatre is from the ‘‘ Picayune” of the 24th 
ult. :— 


| 
| 


| 


_ The Placide Varieties.—This house opened last evening, to a house 
jammed from top to bottom with an audience apparently determined to 
bear the severe crushing and crowding with the utmost good humor, and 
to laugh at every word that was uttered, and everything that was done 
on the stage. As each of the old favorites and the new comers entered, 
they were saluted with round after round of the heartiest applause, 
which, by the bye, abounded during the entire evening. Certainly no 
theatre ever saw an audience and actors better pleased with each other. 
The opening sketch of ‘‘Varieties in Confusion” is a very laughable affair, 
and was excellently played. We have not space to go into a detailed ac- 
count of the performances. The farce, operetta, singing, dancing, music, 
we., were all excellent. They could not be better. It would be invidi- 
ous to point to any particular performer where so many were, in their 
different styles and parts, worthy of our best praise. 

_ Besides the complete renovation the house has undergone, and the ad- 
dition of much new and beautiful scenery, the stage has been decorated 
with a magnificent drop-curtain, designed and executed under the diree- 
tion of Signor Mondelli, scenic artist of the theatre. The conception is 
original and tasteful, and the effect is that of a large frame of gilt, and 
other coise colored arabesque tracery surrounding a me dallion, in which 
18 an allegorical figure, beautifully painted. The eye is fairly dazzled 
with the splendid and striking ensemble of this drop-curtain. 


The season at the Varieties has commenced under brilliant auspices ; we 
have no doubt that will continue to be its future fortunes. 


The “Delta” of the same date says, «« the opening piece, entitled « Va- 
rieties in Confusion,’ was a wretched piece of balderdash—with 
point, humor, or any redeeming feature.” 


| 





out wit, 





| one day asked to mention the properties of heat, to which he replied— 


| Cabinet History of England, by Chas. Macfariane. 13 vols., 18mo., half calf. 


, Cowper's Works, by Southey, illustrated. 15 vols.. fep., half morocco. Several other edi- 


| Oddie Lang. Baker. May, Hicks. Deas, Cropsey, Ranney, Inness, Stearns, Peele Hinckley, 


Line Engravings, in the highest style, (size 7$ by 10 inches,) from paintings by the fol- 


| less than Twenty Dollars. 





Dec. 7 
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EXTRAORDINARY WILL OF A COMEDIAN. 


Weston, the comedian, was very popular in the days of Garrick, and 
on his death-bed dictated his will as follows :— 

I, Thomas Weston, comedian, hating all form and ceremony, shall use 
none in my will, but proceed immediately to the explanation of my in- 
tentions. 

Imprimis.—As from Mr. Foote I derived “all my consequence in life, 
and as it is the best thing I am in possession of, I would, in gratitude, at 
my decease, leave it to the said Mr. Foote, but I know he neither stands 
in need of it as an author, actor, nor asa man. The public have fully 
proved it in the two first, and his good nature and humanity have secured 
it to him in the last. 


Item—I owe some obligations to Mr. Garrick, I therefore bequeath him 
of. 


Item—Although I owe no obligation to Mr. Harris, yet, his having | 
shown a sincere regard for the performers of his theatre (by assisting 
them in their necessities, and yet taking no advantage thereof, by driving 
a Jew bargain at their signing fresh articles,) demands of me, as an ac- 
tor, some acknowledgment ; I therefore leave him the entire possession of 
that satisfaction which must naturally result on reflecting that during 
his management he has never done anything base or mean to sully his 
character as an honest man or a gentleman. 

Item—I have played under the management of Mr. Jefferson, at Rich- 
mond, and received from him every politeness. I, therefore, leave him 


_ all my stock of prudence, it being the only good quality I think he stands 


in need of. 


} 
Item—I give to Mr. Reddish agrain of honesty; tis, indeed, a small | 


legacy, but being a rarity to him, I think he will not refuse to accept it. | 
Item—I leave Mr. Yates all my spirit. 


Item—I leave Mvs. Yates all my humility. 

Item—Upon reflection, I think it wrong to give separate legacies to man | 
and wife ; therefore I revoke the above bequests, and leave to be enjoyed | 
by them jointly peace, harmony, and good nature. | 

Item—Notwithstanding my illness, I think I shall out-live Ned Shuter. 
If I should not, I had thoughts to leave him my example how to live; | 
but that, lam afraid, would be of little use to him; I, therefore, leave 
him my example how to die. 


Item—lI leave Mr. Brereton a small portion of modesty. Too much of 
one thing is good for nothing. 

Item—As Mr. Jacobs has been a long time waiting for dead men’s 
shoes, I leave him two or three pairs (the worst I have), they being good | 
enough, in all conscience, for him. 

Item—Though the want of vanity be a proof of understanding, yet I 
would recommend my old friend Baddeley to make use of a little of the | 
first, though it cost him more than he would willingly pay for it. It will | 
increase not only his consequence with the public, but his salary with | 
the managers ; but, however, should his stomach turn against it as nau- | 
seous, he may use asa succedaneum a small quantity of opinion, and it 
will answer the purpose as well. | 

Item—Mr. Quick has long labored to obtain the applause of the pub- | 
lic. The method he takes is a vague one; the surest method to obtain | 
his end is to copy nature—erperientia docet. | 

Item—As I would not forget my friends, particularly old ones, I leave 
Jack Bannister my portrait, to be taken when I am dead, and to be worn | 
about his neck as a memento to him that regularity is among certain me- 
thods to procure health and long life. 

Item—Dibble Davis claims something at my hands from the length of | 
our acquaintance, [ therefore leave him my constitution ; but I am afraid | 
when I die it will scarcely be better than his own. 

Item—lI leave to the ladies in general on the stage (if not the reality, | 
yet) the appearance of modesty, ‘twill serve them on more occasions than | 
they are aware of. 

Item—To the gentlemen of the stage, some show of prudence. 

Item—To the authors of the present times, a smattering of humor. 

Item—To the public, a grateful heart. London Sunday Times 


j 


| 


A youngster who had commenced the study of natural philosophy, was | 


‘‘The chief property of heat is that it expands bodies, while cold con- 
tracts them.” 


“Very good. Can you give me a familiar example ””’ 
“Yes, sir. Insummer, when it is hot, the daysis Tong; whilg in win- 
ter, when the days is cold, it becomes very short !” 


A Scottish Con.—Why did the Queen’s mother wish to travel incog 
when in Scotland lately ’—Because she did not wish to be ‘‘ Kent.” 





VALUABLE AND INTERESTING WORES, SUITABLE 
FOR THE APPROACHING SEASON, 
FOR SALE BY CHARLES 8S. FRANCIS & CO. 
Sir Walter Scott’s Writings and Life, complete—illustrated. 98 voils., fep.. 8vo 
rocco 
Waverley Novels, Abbotsford Edition—profusely illustrated, 12 vols., 
royal 8vo., half morocco 
Novels, Vignette Titles, &c., 25 vols., fep., half morocco. 
Novels, &c., Boston Edition, 27 vols.. different bindings 
Shakspeare, Valpy’s, Illustrated Edition, 15 vols.,fep., cloth. A great variety of edi- 
tions of Shakspeare. in all bindings 
Edgeworth, Miss. Novels and Tales, including Helen, best edition, illustrated, 19 vols 
: fep.. half morocco 
10 vols . complete. different bindings 


half mo- 


More, Hannah—complete works. 9 vols., fep., half morocco 


tions of Cowper’s Poems, variously bound. 
Milton’s Poetical Works, by Sir E. Brydges. 6 vols.. fep .balf morocco. Many other edi- 
tions. handsomely bound. 
Byron’s Complete Works, illustrated, 17 vols.. fep.. half morocco. Also 8vo. and 12mo, 
editions, in many styles of binding 
(rving’s Works, 14 vols.,in full calf and half morocco 
London Art Journal, splendidly illustrated, for the years 1847, 1848. 1849, and 1850— 
handsomely bound, separately. and odd numbers supplied to complete sets. 
London Punch—as far as published—16 vols. in S—4to,, cloth. Also the single vols. 
to complete sets 
Chambers’ Miscellany, 10 vois.. fep., various bindings 
cf Edinburgh Journal, Ist series complete. 12 vols in 6. half bound 
- " 2 New series, vols. 1 to 13, cloth 
Penny Cyclopedia and Supplement, complete, 16 vols., half morocco. Single vois. may | 
be procured to complete sets oe 
Likewise a great variety of illustrated standard works, in fine bindings—English and | 
American Annuals—Bibles and Prayer Books, in velvet and morocco—all the standard 
Poets, in various styles—and the most extensive assortment of Children’s Books to be 
found in the city 
d 7] 
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CHARLES S. FRANCIS & Co., 252 Broadway 
AMERICAN ART UNION. 


THE DISTRIBUTION WILL TAKE PLACE AT THE 
TRIPLER HALL, 
ON FRIDAY EVENING, DECEMBER 30th. 
Members and Ladies admitted. 
ONE THOUSAND WORKS OF ART, 
Including Paintings, Sculptures. Statuettes, Medals in Bronze, &c 
WILL BE ALLOTTED TO THE MEMBERS. 
A= the paintings are the works of Cole, Leutze, Durand, Weir, Huntington, 
Church, Glass, Doughty, Kensett, Casilear, Matteson, Gignoux. Rossiter, Boutelle, 





Morton. and other distinguished American and Resident Artists, some of which cost 
$800, $750, and mady $500 each. 

Among the works to be distributed are sixty proof impressions from the large en- 
gravings. after Col. Trumbull’s celebrated pictures of the Battle of Bunker Hill, and the | 
Death of Montgomery. 

Each member of the present year. besides a share in the distribution of the above 
works of art, is entitled toan Engraving in line, by Burt, (size 204 by 16} inches) from 
Mr. Leslie’s celebrated picture of Anne Page, Slender. and Shallow. And a set of Five 





lowing eminent artists:—The Dream of Arcadia, by Cole; Dover Plains, by Durand ; 
The Iconoclast, by Leutze ; The New Scholar, by Edmonds; and the Cardplayers, by 
Woodville. 

Specimens of most of these Prints are on exhibition in the Gallery, to whieh attention 
is respectfully invited. It is estimated by engravers and print publishers, that the en- 
gravings which members of 1850 receive, to a certainty. could not be sold by them for 


It is acknowledged by all who have examined the present collection, that none has 
ever been exhibited in America equally rich in attraction. The subscribers for the pre- 
sent year hasan unequalled opportunity for achieving the triple purpose of obtaining a 
valuable return for a small investment, of securing the possession of a superior work, 
gratifying his taste for art, and of affording encouragement to promising artists of his 
own country. : 

Subscription, Five Dollars—shouid be made without delay. 

Free Galleries, containing the Paintings, &e , areopen day and evening. 

d 7-2w] No, 497 BROADWAY, near Broome St., N. ¥ 


LYMAN DERBY, 
MERCHANT TAILOR, 
No. 252 BROADWAY, UP STAIRS 
OPPOSITE THE CITY HALI. 


L. BROOKES’S DANCING ACADEMY, 
EAGLE ROOMS, CORNER OF CHRISTIE AND DELANCY STREETS. 
HE UNDERSIGNED opened his school at the above place on the 17th Sept., and is 
now prepared to give instructions in Danclng and Waltzing, on favorable terms, 
in every branch of his profession, and will produce, during the season, all the most fa- 
shionable quadrilles and waltzes, which he has lately received from Europe. 
Days and Evenings of tuition—TUESDAYS and FRIDAYS, from 3 to6 P. M., for la- 
dies, misses, and masters : and from 7 to 10} P. M., for gentlemen and lads. 
The ladies’ primary classes are under the direction of Mrs. Brookes. 
Private lessons to agree with the time of the ap t. Terms made known at Mr. 
B.’s residence, 233 Grand St., corner of Bowery, or at the Eagle Rooms during the hours 
of tuition. {s 21) L. B ES, 
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all the money I die possessed of, as there is nothing on earth he is so fond 


—_— 





Amusements, Sr. 
THE CO 


MPLIMENT 
PPE Commitee SME ARY BENEFIT TO MR T. D. RIcE c 


Mr. Rice and the public —_ beg leave to announce to the numerous 


frie 
enerally, that they have concluded prese my 
provided for the purpose of best ptr apni tase, pa ile — 
ot puesieetin oe ‘stowing a well deserved and substantial compliment Upon Ce 
TRIPLER HALL, 
ON 
inks TUESDAY EVENING, DECEMBER 10, 


claws MULTITUDINOUS ARRAY OF TALENT. 
such ag om no similar or dissimilar occasion has ever been collected togethe 
Site: Madahe tanate of Oe ILLUSTRATE EVERY VARIETY OF ART. adie 
aS ic of the highest order, to the familiar clatter of the « bones.”’ 
mongst the great variety of talent, who have already volunteered, will be 
News te beautiful and celebrated MADAME ANNA BISHOP _— 
parla i: naaer 8 angie, the enchanting Miss MARY TAYLOR 
} 4 AN. Mise ‘FERT (by kind permission of T. §. lin, Ee 
The ore Ie COWEL es 
; e great Maestro, M. BOCHSA. 
The admired Basso Profundo. Mr. SEGUIN Mesers. L.andJ.N.S JA( 8) 
The distinguished Baritone, Mr. STEPHEN LEACH. ” 0! 
Mr MEYER : Mons. HILLYER. 
by to ge Pianists, Mr. HENRY TIMM, Mr. W. A. KING. Mr. GEO 
a SOWSKEY. who will demonstrate the capacity of Pirsson’s monster 
Mr. PETE MORRIS. Mr. J. ST. LUKE at 
wis The popular Ethiopian Band of Mr. WHITE. Mr. THOMAS D. RICE = 
e magnificent Bands of Messrs. DODWOR ) N will disc 
eloquent music at intervals. TH and SHELTON will discourse Moet kL. 
Mr. W. R. HARRISON, the popular Comic Vocalist. wil] aleo . p 
An occasional address will be written and delivered by Mr JOHN oa 


LODER. —- 


x : . oe : JOHN BROUG gend 
The Committee are in negotiat “pe sHAM : 
PP son pao neta 4 ion with other talent, of the highest order. i be tee é I | 
Stewards of the Nr oht.—_W Weeks James Parisen Samuel Nich . i 

_? 5, : pi ls. Ca t. A.M vial 

James T. Otis, W. F. Brough, Col. J. L. Hewitt.c. A ( ye “apt. A. M. Dufern, t 
Northall. . itt, C. A. Burkhardt, Lewis G. Clarke. Doctor = 
Tickets 50 Cents, to all parts of the house. may be obtained at and 
and of Mr. Rice, at Florence’s Hotel, corner of Waiker Street rhe een en "ar : too 
aj * 





AMERICAN DRAMATIC FUND ASSOCIATION. _ 


President—Henry G. Srespins. Esq. 
Trustees. 
W. P. Cuarman J. Prescott Hatt, 
Jous McKxon J. T. Brapy, Esqs 
Treasurer—F. C. Wemyss. Secretary—W "LE 

HE THIRD ANNUAL BENEFIT will take place at Nibio’s Sietien, te Bisetes oF 

on Saturday evening, December 21st. 1850. on which occasion the President Tras 

tees and Directors, will have the pleasure of presenting to the public a bill of erform. 
ances, embracing an equal array of talent to that, which. on two former i 


Tuomas S. Hamaurn, 


sion 








such universal satisfaction. Benetits, gave atp 
Full particulars in future advertisements con 
New York, Nov. 19, 1850 —[n. 30] 
FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS. 


J. B. FELLOWS, MANAGER AND PROPRIE TOR 
F FELLOWS’ MINSTRELS, has the honor to inform the citizens of this great Me- 
tropolis, that his New Hall, built on the Tattersall ground, - 
444 BROADWAY, . 
is now finished, and his celebrated Band of Minstrels will give their first Concert in it 
ns iene P MONDAY EVENING NEXT, NOV. 4. 
e Hail is fitted up in a most gorgeous style—cushioned seats. c: B. 
ly lighted. The Band is cael of the punieas re meg regards Ethiopian mniasteae, 


2 


in America. 


J. B. Fellows believes it a duty to present his grateful thanks to his numerous friends. 
and the publie generally, who have extended so liberal a patronage to his ( ompany, and E 
begs to state that neither pains nor expense will be paid to make this the most amusing 
and chaste place of resort in the city ; 

Doors open at half past 6; Concert to commence at 74 o'clock. dre 

Admission 25 Cents {o 19 - 


NEW YORK AMPHITHEATRE, 
No. 37 BOWERY. 
JAMES M. JUNE & CO., PROPRIETORS. 
iw RMANCES every evening by J. M. JUNE & Co.’s world-renowned French 
Company. Mlle Louise, Madame Rosaline Benoit, M’lle Tourniare, M’lle Josephine, 
and M’lle Jeanette, Mons. Benoit, and Mons. Tourniare ; a Constellation of Stars 
Mr. J. Nixon, Equestrian Manager—Joe Pentland. Clown. 
Private boxes 50 cents ; Boxes 25 cents; Pit 124 cents. 
Doors open at 6{—performance to commence at 7}. pe 
An afternoon performance on Wednesdays and Saturdays. ; : 








MOBILE THEATRE. 
J. M. FIELD, LESSEE AND MANAGER. 
HE regular season at this theatre will commence between the 25th November and let 


December ensuing. Business communications from this date must be addressed di . 
rect to Mr. F.. at Mobile {Oct. 26-2m 9 


‘DUM VIVIMUS VIVAMUS.” 
WHILE WE LIVE, LET US LIVE, . 
No. 37, 
BOWERY READING ROOM - 
ALL THE FORSIGN PAPERS, 
PIC NIC SALOON C' 
ALL THE NICK NACKS OF THE SEASON, 
GREEN TURTLE SOUP THREE TIMES A WEEK, Ps 
Callapee and Calapash, West India fashion. Families served. ’ 
“ Viwat Res’ Publica.”’ {je 1} A. J. ALLEN, Manager. 





OUR AGENTS. : 

We beg to inform our Subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully au- 
thorized to receive ail monies due for the “Spirit of the Times” and the “Turf Regis 
ter.”’ | : 

Mr. HENRY M. LEWIS. of Montgomery, Ala., is our General Travelling Agent for 
Alabama and Tennessee, assisted by B. B. Brett. 

Mr. ISRAEL E. JAMES, No. 182 South Tenth street, Philadelphia, is our General Tra- 
velling Agent. assisted by James K. Whipple, Wm. H. Weld. O. P. H. Stem, John Collins, 
James Deering, A. Kirk Wellington, Chas. S. Hail, E. A. Evans, James Clark, John W 
Allen, and P. Locke 

Mr. C. W. JAMES. No. 1 Harrison street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States. assisted by J. R. Smith, J. T. Dent, Jason Taylor, J. W 
Armstrong, Perrin Locke, W. Ramsay, and G. Steinman. 

Mr. THOMAS P. WILLIAMS is appointed by the Publisher of the “ Spirit,’’ to canvass 
for new subscribers. and is fully authorized to receive names and subscriptions for the 
paper 

Subscriptions will be received in ENGLAND by Mr. PEABODY, No. 1 Norfolk street, 
Strand, London 

AGENTS FOR CALIFORNIA. —Messrs. COOK & LECOUNT, Booksellers and New: 
paper Agents, are duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York “ Spirit of 
ihe Times.’ 

ka Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

gap Canada Subscribers are informed that Mr.T. WOOD is no longer empioyed 


, Collector for this paper. 











— es nee ——————— 


“PO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF 


TEN. DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND A 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS. 
Col. Wa. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the “ Naroteon or tHe Tusr.” 
Mad’lle AUGUSTA, the Celebrated Danseuse, in the character of “La Sylphide.” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness 





BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE SHARK, HEDGEFORD, 


JOHN BASCOMBE, 


MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, and FASHION. 








THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES; 
A CHRONICLE OF — 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAG 


EMBELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. on 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, AT No. 1 BARCLAY STREE?, 


JOHN RICHARDS, PUBLISHER. 
WILLIAM T. PORTER, EDITOR. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. ’ sain 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—one insertion... .....--+-*** — 
Do. do. do. Three months. ......-- ++: = 
Do do do. Six months.........++5+*° 1508 
Do do do. One Year....sececereeere® ’ 


Longer ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies of the Envcravines to be had at One Dollar each a te 
Letters msiating to the Editorial Department, and to Blood Stock, to be address: 
Wo. T.P ; — a 
Scttuse seinting to the business of the office, containing orders, subscriptions, ue 
the paper, to be addressed to the Publisher, Joun Ricanps. 
Ra All letters to be post pard. 





